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As t he Tories began roll.i nir the • Old Sow" toward the bluii. Dick -3b.c:I the boys appeared•
dashing up the hill: 'The en emy tried to keep them back .. Crash! went
the gun into :tlie bushes. ··Send the To-ries overl" ahou tMI Dick.
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CHAPTER !.-The Girl In the Green Dress.

about and commands a view for miles. You must
be a stranger here not to know this."
l'here was a girl wearing a green dress sitting
"I have not been here long, to be sure. I did
a stile looking up and down the road with an not know that there was a lookout on the hill top.
ous expression on her face as if she were ex- ·I saw some redcoats coming along, and I was
ing some qne to come along the road. This afraid that they might advance into the c_o untry
not far from Morristown, .in the Jerseys. The and do a lot· of ha:rm."
~tish then held Brunswick, Amboy .Newark anu
"It was very good of you to think of us, miss,"
her towns, and Washington had 1rus headquar- - answered
the boy, who was Dick Slater, captain
rs at Morristown. The Americans held the dis- of the Liberty
Boys, a band of one hundred
let for a number of miles contiguous to· it, being stanch young patriots
fighting for American inell entrenched in the hills, from which they could dependence, "but
I think you may have been mis/rvey the sun·ounding country, and discover taken, as the lookouts
on the hi11 would have seen
IY hostile move of the enemy as soon as it was the redcoats by this time
and given the alarm."
de. Bottle Hill, an eminence of considerable
"Oh, no, I saw them," replied the girl in the
ght, was one of these hills, and on its summit green dress, in a positive
tone, "and I was very
s a big eighteen-pounde r called the "Old Sow," anxious that some
should know of it, and for
ed every half hour to give alarm in case of the that reason I have one
been sitting on the stile lookming of the enemy, while at night a bonfire ing to see if any one
were coming whom I could
iazed for the same reason.
warn."
The girl in the green dress, sitting on the stile,
"I still think you were mistaken, my girl," re1oked now at the top of Bottle Hill, as if expectplied Dick, smiling, "but, to make certain, we will
lg to hear the big gun sound out an alarm and go on and watch the road. They were coming in
!ten down the road as if . expecting some one, this direction?"
ifesently tmmng her gaze up the road as she·
"Yes, an'd I am sure they were redcoats. My
eard the clatter of hoofs and seeing several boys sight
is very good, and I know that I was not mis11 Continental uniform and well mounted coming
pettishly.
pward her. T here were six or. eight of the boys, taken,"
"Well, perhaps not," smiling, "but we shall
ed by a captain riding a magnificent coal blac~ soon
see. Come on, boys," and Dick Slater salrabian and by a lieutenant mounted on a fine
)ay, all' of the boys being good looking, bronzed luted and rode on, all the boys with him tipping
!rom exposure to all weathers, and having a look their hats as they passed the girl on the stile.
When they were out of sight around a bend in
>f determination. The girl sat on the stile as the
aoys came up, but beckoned to the captain, who the road, Bob Estabrook, the young lieutenant,
nalted, the others doing likewise, and said, in- said, with a laugh:
"That was a very pretty girl, Dick. I think she
auiringly:
"You wish to speak to me, miss?" noticing that knows it, though, and sat there so as to make a
he girl in the green dress was very pretty, with fine impression. She is quite a picture.'.'
"Don't say that• to Mark, Bob," said one of the
olden brown hair falling over her shoulders, and
boys, "or he will be trying to tease you about the
fresh, clear complexion and deep blue eyes.
"Yes I am a&aid that there are redcoats on girl, saying that she has made an impression on
the road," the girl replied, looking down the road. you."
"All right, Ben, I won't," chuckled Bob, "but my
"There is a watch on top of the hill yonder,"
plied the young captain, "and at the first sign idea is that she sat there for the purpose of making an impression upon some one."
.0 f the enemy the signal gun would sound forth a
noisy alarm. You need have no fear, my girl.
"That green dress of hers would charm Patsy,''
Our boys are there, and there are others as well, declared Sam Sande'rson, Ben Spm·lock's friend,
and the enemy would not advance far before the '-'and s o would that reddish hair of hers. She was
'whole countryside would know of it."
pretty enough, there is no denying."
"Then they can see a 1-ong distance from the
"Look out, Sam," laughed Ben. "or you will
top of the hill? What do they call .it?"
have Mark teasing you about the girl as well as
"Bottle Hill. It is the highest eminence he1·e- Bob. I think you must have looked pretty closely
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at her the short time we were halted .to observe .
so much."
Dick said nothing, but he had his ideas about
the girl in the green dress, and he wanted t o
know more about her before expressing an opinion. The boys presently met two or three roughlooking men on horseback, who nodded shortly
and went on v.'1thout saying a word.
"Do you know those men, George?" a sked
Dick of George Baxter. "You are a .Jersey boy
and acqua inted in this neighborhood."
"It seems to me as if I had been one of them,
captain," the boy replied, "but I am not sure.
If it is the man I think, he is a rank Tory and
a hard c}iaracter besides. His name is Mortimer
Whitehead. He does not live about here, though.
I am not qu ite certain, but it strikes me that he
is the man."
The boys went on some distance farther, and
then, neither seeing nor hearing anything of the
redcoats from the people they met, they turned
and rode toward Bottle Hill, wher e they had their
camp.
"Go on, boys," said Dick presently. "Come
with me, Bob. I shall go back another way. It
may be possihle that the redcoats are trying to
sneak throu gh the hills and that the girl did see
them. I can easily ascertain this by going a little
different way."
Ben, Sam, Harry and the rest went on over
the road they had come, and Dick and Bob
turned down a little lane and made their way
into another road , one which wound about the
hills and was longer than the first. They went
on for some little distance, and then saw a wayside tavern ahead of them, Dick saying:
"Come on, .Bob, we may learn something here.
If we don't, I don't believe we will learn anything anywhere."
The boys went on and· were about to dismount,
when Dick said in a sudden whisper:
"The girl in the green dress is in there, Bob.
Go right on. I >vill tell you .why shortly."
The boys rode on, the landlord coming to the
door and saying:
" You had better stop, young gentlemen. Dinner is just served."
"Not now," Dick replied, and the boys went
on around a bend in the road and were soon out
of sight. Then Dick halted and said to Bob:
"I am going back there, Bob. I have been
thinking about that girl in the green dress, and
I am not at all satisfied. What makes me less
so is knowing that this inn is kept by Tories. I
suspected this, but just now I saw a portrait of
the king hanging up in the bar through one of
the wi ndows. I saw the girl in green at the
same time."
"And you are going back there, Dick?" asked
Bob.
"Yes, but without making any noi se about it."
Then Dick dismounted and went back to the
inn through the woods and around to the side
entrance, where he slippe<l in without being seen,
l!Oing quietly along a passage leading t o the
parlor, when he heard some one say:
"You would not find out anything more than
I did. They keep a watch on the place."
Dick recognized the voice as that of the girl
in the green dress.
"If we could get hold of the rebel ·we could

send him over to the camp and get a re~Ve
Maybe you did not know there was one o~he
for his capture?"
·e a
"He is nothing but a captain of a lot of iou
boys," the girl in green replied. "Whafl t l
want is to get the hill, so that the King's tiJOll'
can advance into the country, and sween et~o
thing. What do we cai·e about this rebel bwe
"Well, General Howe cares so much aboutl c
that he has offered a reward of five hurfl.ll~
pounds for him, dead or alive," with a Jal' t
"You don't know _much about these thin!e.
r eckon, Myrtie."
.t ."
"What, all that money offered for him? fW
is he then?"
'h
"Dick Slater, captain of the Liberty n'l
If he had stopped here I might have t aken 1m
prisoner, although there were two of them." JW
"\Ve11, we will do that afterward" said o·
girl. "I have found out all about th~ir preci t:
old gun, and we will get hold of that and tPr
of the rebels themselves. Mort and the rest "l
on the track. I saw them. With all of usa:r
work we should get the best of these yo1~s.
rebels. They are only boys," in a· scornful te" 1
• "Perhaps," thought Dick, "but they are ear:rPJ
boys, and boys who have had plenty of eX'e
ri ence."
·
e
Dick heard others coming and went aw,e
seeing nothing outside the three men he had 1fT
on the road. They did not see him, and when ti '
went inside he made his way back to Bob a01
said:
ai
"The girl is a Tory and a very vain, foolP~
creature be!\ides. The men we met on the re
are there, but I did not have a · chance to h~
them say anything. The girl is going to get ·
be,st of us and drive all the i·ebels out of 6
country."
111
· "'Well, we know what she is up ~ to no :v. Die
and can he prepared for her. Forewarned J
forearm ed."
"Very true, Bob," and then the boys rode 11
at a rapid rate toward the camp of the Libert
Boys on the slope of Bottle Hill.

CHAPTER IL-Dick and Bob Are

Mark Morrison , the second lieutenant of t
Liberty Boys, had been left in charge of t
camp while Dick and Bob were away, the bo
occupying themselves in various ways, loo ·
after their muskets, mending their clothes
saddles, whitening their belts, and doing oth
necessary tasks, all being busy and in the best
spirits. In the kitchen tent a jolly-looking- Iri
boy and a fat German were hard at work getti
dinner ready, being assisted now and then by 0111
or another of the boys, all taking a hand in &nJ
work that went on in the camp, and all beina
willing to do their share.
Mark was s itting in his tent when he heari
one of the sentri es give a sharp challenge.
"You must state your business before you C8I
go on," Mark heard the boy say presently.
He arose, left his tent and y.rent toward the
edge of the camp, seeing three men sitting OI
their horses, one with a bl'Oad-brimmed hat aDll
a heavy beard, saying at that moment:
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. "We want to take a shorter road and get over
.to the other side of the hill. Our farms are
there and we a1·e in a hurry."
. "You could not ride down the other side," re··
plied the boy, Will Freeman by name. "It would
be something to get down on foot. If you kno.w
this country at all you ought to know that."
"Well, no, I don't know it very well. I have
just come to these parts and I am quite a
.etranger, but I don't see why I shouldn't ride
over the hill if I want to. I am doing no harm
here. Why, you look at me as if I were a redcoat."
"What is your business on the other side of
the hill?" asked Mark, ooming forward.
· "I want to reach my farm. These men are
from a distance and want to see it. I have been
showinl!' them about the country, and now we are
on our way ·back. The farm is on the other side
of this hill, and I don't see why we cannot go
over. Vve are not enemies or spies."
"No one has accused you of being either," said
Mark, giving the men a sharp look. "The sentry
was only obeying orders."
"I don't see why there should be so much ceremony about getting to one's own place," growled
the other, ungraciously. "One would think that .
we were redcoats and that you were afraid that
we might learn something about your little
camp."
"I am certain that you are enemies, even if
you are not red&oats," thought Mark, but he
said nothing, and the· three men went on after
looking sharply about them.
A number of the boys had been about while
the colloquy was going on, and Mark turned to
then and said:
"There are no Jersey boys here, tire there; any
who would be likely to know these men?"
"No; George went with the captain," answered
Joel Walker, ''but if you want an opinion of
them, lieutenant, I should say that if they are
not spies they are Tories, and no friends of ours."
"I did not like the looks of them myself," Mark
returned. "The one who did the talking kept
declaring that they were not enemies, and no one
had said they were. We were only obeying orders
about not letting strangers pass, that is all."
The boys thought no more of the matter, and
at leHgth Ben, Sam, George and the others came
in and told about meeting the girl in green, and
afterward the three men on horseback, whose
looks they did not like.
"Was one of them dark, with a black beard
and did he wear a broad-brimmed hat?" asked
Mark.
.
"Yes; that is Mortimer Whitehead, a rank
Tory," declared George," but how did you know
about him, lieutenant?"
"The three men came here and wanted to ride
over the hill to a supposed farm on the other
.sfde, but we would not let them, and they went
off in a decided huff." .
"There are no farms on the otlier side of the
hil1," replied George. "That was all pretence.
They wanted -to study the camp and the lay of
the country, and going over the hill would give
them a fine chance. I don't doubt now but that
the girl we met was simply trying to find out
all she could, and that her story of redcoats was
told just to dr~w .us out/' ..
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Dick and Bob came in not long after noon,
bringing with them two very pretty girls, whom
they had met on the road, the same being their
sisters and their sweetheart_s as well, the sister of
each being the sweetheart of the other. The
girls lived i:1 Westchester, but were on a visit
to friends in Morristown, and were on their
way to the camp when they unexpectedly met the
boys .
"You have come in good time, sis," said Bob
to his sister Alice, "for the.r e is a girl here who
says she can make Dick fall in love with her
and twist him around her finger, so I think you
have come just in time to protect him:"
"Any girl that will say a thing like that is
very vain and very silly," replied Alice. "I am
not interested in such a creature."
"I suppose she meant me, too sis," laughed
Bob, for she included all- the Liberty Boys, although she did not mention them by name. That
WQ,uld bring in Patsy, and his idea is that all
the girls are in love with him. I shall have to
tell him that."
"Never mi'nd, Bob," said Dick. "The girl is a
spy. She did not know that I was listening. We
suspected her when we first saw her, and now
we know that she is a Tory and trying to do us
a mischief. We shall watch her and the men
who are with her."
When Dick rode into the camp . Mark told
him of the visit of the three Tories, and how
·he had suspected them from the. start, and was
then sure of it, when Ben and George and the
rest came in.
"There is a plot to get to the top of Bottle
Hill and get rid of or destroy the 'Old Sow,' and
we must be on our guard," said Dick. "'Ve
saw these men afterward and the girl also, or
heard her, rather, for I was out of si,ght. I
learned the plot, suspecting from the place where
I saw her that she was an enemy of ours."
The boys were greatly interested, for Ben and
the boys with him had told them they suspected
the girl, and now their suspicions were proven
to be correct. Patsy sounded the bugle to call
them all to dinner, thl:l girls sitting down with
them greatly to the delight of all, for they knew
and admired the young ladies greatly.
The. girls remained an hour or so after din~
ner, and then, as the days were short at this
season, they set out for the home of their friends,
Dick and Bob escorting them. They remained a
short time only with the girls, and then set out
for the camp at a good gait, Dick meaning to
stop at General Dickinson's quarters and tell
him of the plot made up by the girl in green
and the Tories. They would not have to go far
out of their way to do this, and counted on reaching their own camp at about dusk. They were
going through the hills and were chatting gayly,
having not the slightest suspicion of danger or
of anything happening, when they suddenly heard
a shrill scream and then a cry in a girl's voice:
"Help, help! Keep away, you villains, help!"
"That sounds like the girl in green,'' exclaimed
Dick in an instant. "She is in trouble. Quick,
Bob, we must help her, even if she is a Tory?"
Dick Slater never refused to listen to the
cry of a girl in distress, even if she were an
enemy, and Bob and the greater part of the
Liberty Boys we:r;~ like . him,, _anil _pe the~fore
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dashed ahead without a thought, Bob following seemed to be no chance of ~heir getting away.
upon the spur of the mome11t. Dashing around Then the men went outside, and the girl en·
a sharp turn in the road, Dick saw the girl in tered, saying to Dick:
~
,green sitting on the rough rail fence, and at sight
"I want to know how. to get to the top of
of him breaking into a ringing laugh. At the Bottle Hill without going through your camp:
same moment Dick saw a man run across the I s there no secret way of doing this?"
road with a heavy rope in his, hand, the other
"If there . be I shall not tell you where it is,'.'
end being made fast to the fence where the girl Dick replied, in a quiet tone, full of deter mina·
sat.
tion , but without a touch of bravado in it.
Other men ran out simultaneously, and Dick,
"You do not know my power over these men,''
who reined in quickly to avoid an accident, was t he girl mutter ed. "They will do anything for
dragged from the saddle in a moment.
me, put you to death even, You had betteT tell
"Wheel, Bob!" he shouted, but Bob was not me what you know."
quick enough and was surrounded at once. ·
"Xou are not sure that I know a nything?"
Major, however, at a signal from Dick, dashed quietly. "You are a silly girl, who, because you
ahead, leaped over the rope, and was out of
possess a certain amount of good looks, fancy
,sight in a moment, Bob's bay following. The .that all men are in love with you. I know your
Tories, there were a dozen of them, were very plot. I overheard it at the inn, and later some
angry at the escape of the horses, which they of these men went to our camp pretending to be
had counted upon getting, and hurried away farmers and wanting tp go over the hill to save
with the two young patriots, evidently fearing time. Do you think that my boys would be dethat other Liberty Boys might come up. They ceived by such a transparent device? It is you
took the boys down a narrow path, through a who think you are clever, and are not."
wood, along a ·bit of marshland, and finally stop"I will make you sue me for mercy yet !" hissed
ped at a tumbledown house in the middle of the the girl in angry tones, chagrined at being held
swamp. The girl in green followed and said, at defiance by1one whom she thought she already
with a scornful laugh:
had in her power.
"You were nicely fooled, you who think your"You will do nothing of the sort," said Dick.
selves so clever. You were quick to a nswer the "Look out for yourself! The wall is going to
cry of bea~ty in distress, weren't you? Oh , I
fall!"
have many slaves at my feet, and you are the
Dick had noticed that while he was bound
latest."
firmly to the upright beam, the latter was by
Dick said nothing, but Bob replied, scornful- no mean s firm, the bottom being rotted away
ly:
..
. by being in moist earth and water. As he spoke
"Beauty is not accompanied by truth and hones- he moved suddenl y forward, exerting all his
ty in your case, I see. You must be verYi proud strength and swelling out his muscles till they
of what you have done. As for being at your were like great ropes. The beam was broken in
feet, however, that is a s big a lie as the other."
two a few inches beneath his feet, and, as ha
"I will brin,g you there yet," snarled the girl, stepped forward, it began to quiver above him,
:flushing crimson. "I have determined to get the t he roof shaking perceptibly, dust showering down
best of you rebels, and I shall do it and have you upon the boys. Myrtie uttered a shriek oi ter·
begging for mercy besides. You don't know ror and fled from the place, and Dick, exerting
what I can do.'.'
.
himself still fu rther, loosened the beam, which
"I know that you can do very little,'' carelessly. broke four or five feet above where it had broken
before, the roof above shaking violently, but
not falling in as the girl feared. Dick fell to the
,ground and got free of the beam, although hia
ankles and wrists were still bound, and then got
CHAPTER Ill.-The E scape of the Boys.
upon his feet. The Tories stood at the door
an d windows of the tumble-down place, gazing
"Take the rebels inside," muttered the girl in
green to the men with her, "and tie them up tight in at the boys, and evidently fearing that the
so that they cannot get away. We will have an whole affair would fall in upon them.
•
understanding with them presently. If they get
"Come in here and we w ill wreck the whole
concern," laughed Bob. "I can pull this beam out
away you will suffer for it."
"You are beginnin·,g to show fear now," easier than the captain drew out his, for it is
laughed Bob. "You are afraid that we will get a s rotten as touchwo6d,'' and Bob suddenly threw
away and bring do~1 n the Liberty Boys to dis- himself forward, the bea m breaking above his
perse your evil gang. Fine company for a young head and below his waist, causing him to fall.
woman! Mortimer Whitehead, the Tory, and a The hovel shook violently, an d the men ran away,
lot of ruffians. Don't you feel proud of your while Dick hissed :
"This way, Bob. The walls ·are like paper."
company?"
The iilab wall was full of holes where ·nick
Bob would not have used this language ordinarily, but he saw that the girl was afraid, had pulled away the rotten beam, and now he
<la .shed at it with all his force, Bob just beside
for all her bravado, and he wanted to take down
her pride. She colored deeper than before and him, both boys making a great breach and bringturned away, as the men took the two boys into ing down dust and rotten wood and all sorts of
the house and bound them to upright beams on rubbi sh.
It was not yet dusk, and D ick could see his
opposite sides, knotting the ropes again .and
a,gain and making them as secure a s possible, way easily, darting into a thicket on the verge
tying the boys' ankles and wrists, a s well a s se- of the swamp, and being hidden by the fi rs that
curing them firmly to the beams, so tliat there grew here. Then Dick motioned to stand back
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to back, and he began working at the cords
arounc.l the young lieutenant's wrists. The Tories, having recovered from their fright, returned to the hut and looked in, seeing nothing
of the boys.
"Ha llo! where are the young rebels?" they
cried, looking around.
It was beginning to grow dark in the hut,
although it was not . so outside, ·a nd the men
thought that pei·haps the boys were lying down
somewhere, having no idea that they had broken
through the walls. Meanwhile Dick was wol'king
industriously at Bob's cords, and had con siderably loosened them, keeping.. steadily at work,
while listening to the men at the hut:
"Where are they?" asked the -girl. "Are you
afraid to take hold of two bound boys? You are
brave fellows, you are!" scornfully.
"She will get the men down on her shortly, if
she goes on like that," muttered Bob. "She has
about as little sense as one can have."
"They ain't there," replied one of the men.
"They have run away."
"Well, go look for them," scornfully. "They
can't have gone for. If you had been men they
would not have escaped."
"Hush your ·noi se, Myrtie," growled Whitehead.
"You can't humbug us like you can a lot of
boys."
•
.
Dick by that time had so loosened Bob's bonds
that he was able to slip out his hands, and at
once he set to work at Dicks's, working rapidly
and dexterously, and soon getting Dick's hands
free , being able to see what he was doing and
not being in the dark a s Dick had been.
"H allo! they ain't here!" cried the men, who
had ventured into the hut at last.
"Well, look for them, you fools!" snapped the
girl, whose .temper seemed to be none of the
best. "Don't stand there, go look for them."
Dick shook the wall, and the men darted out
of the hut in terror, expecting that the roof was
going to fall in upon them at any moment. Then
they went around the hut and began to search for
the boys, but by this time it was beginning to
grow da1·k, and tbey had some trouble in making
their way about, one getting into a bog hole and
having to be pulled out b y the rest. Dick and
Bob made their way around on the other side,
and suddenly surprised the girl in green, who
was keeping guard over their pistols and sworg
belts. Seeing the boys rushing suddenly upon
her, she uttered a c1·y of alarm and dashed up the
road, the clatter of hoofs being presently heard.
"That's the ,girl who was going to order us put
to death," laughed Bob. "She is the greatest
humbug I ever saw."
"Yes, but it is getting dark," i·eplied Dick, and
we mu.st get away."
They hurried along the path to the road and
then made all haste t oward the camp, being met
by a number of the boys , when they had gone
about half a mile. The boys had brought their
horses with them anf. they quickly mounted,
Dick riding off towara the general's quarters,
while the rest made their way to the camp, Bob
sayin g, with a laugh:
"Don 't get into any more trouble on the way,
Dick. Perhaps I had better go with you."
"No, I shall be all right," rejoined Dick.
Nothing untoward happened to him, and he
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was back in the camp only a short time after
the boys the1iselves, having a much speedier
hor.se.

CHAPTER IV. -A Bit of Fun and Wh.a t Came
of It.
The next morning Dick and Bob set out on their
horses to reconnoiter, and see if they could find
any traces of the enemy whom they had frightened off the night before. It was a sunny March
morning, the air sharp and braci;ng, and the two
horses went along at a good pace, evidently enjoying the weather as much as the boys.
"Major and the bay feel good this mo1·ning,"
said Bob, as they cantered over the road.
"They are glad spring is coming," was Dick's
reply. "See how the buds are swelling on the
trees, the willows are turning red, and the grass
in the open spaces is getting a bright green."
':That's not the only green thing about,"
chuckled Bob, "for there's the girl in green out
for a ride."
"Let's have some ' fun with her," suggested
Dick.
"Why, Dick, I think the coming of spring is
stirrin~ the blood .in your veins as well as the
sap in the trees."
"Whatever it is, I feel like having a frolic today," and the two boys increased their speed a
little in order to overtake the green figure on
horseback that had just entered the road the
boys were on from an intersecting one some little
distance ahead.
·When they were within hearing C!istance, Dick
shouted at the top of his lungs :
"Hallo, there's the girl spy! After her!" andthe two boys dashed up the road toward her at a
lively pace.
The girl in green had heard Dick's words, as
he had intended she should, and looking back,
she brought her whin·down with an ugly swish on
her horse's flank, and galloped on, the boys after
her -full tilt. There was no need for her to look
back again, for she could hea r the thudding hoofs
close behind, and she was merciless in the use of
her whip. Her jaunty ,green riding-cap flew off,
a nd was .trampled in the dust by the horse's fee.t,
her hair streamed out behind, gleaming li ke
gold in the sunshine, but for once Myrtie was not
thinking of her looks or the impression she w:;is
making on the hearts of any boy or man who
might be about.
She was thinking only of saving her life, for
she heard the direful words "girl spy," and remembered how she had caught Dick in a trap,
and she was sure his only ,thought was revenge.
The boys did not try to catch her, and were careful to keep just s.o far behind, but she did not
know that, and was urgin,g her horse on past h is
strength. She soon saw from his gasping breath
that he could not hold out much longer, so she
drew him up to the side of the road, brought him
down, which was no hard task, for · he was very
willing to get a breathing spell, slid off hi s back
and ran into the woods, hoping that the boys
would lose sight of her and ride on.
She gave the boys credit for no more sense
than she herself had, and they \\'ere off their
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horses as soon as she was off hers, and after her weH they did, for . suddenly Dick drew rein, and
into the woods. Presently she came to a brook w i ~hout saying a word or stopping his horse,
that was full from the spring fains, · and she pomted out to Bob some moving object within the·
looked at it in despair, but she heard the boys woods at the side of the road. The trees were
close behind, and there was nothing to do but bare, but there was such a thick .1rrowth that
cro s it in some way or other.
the object, whatever it might be, was well
She looked up and down the stream, and, a screened.
short distance to the right, saw a log that lay
"It may be one of Patsy's and Carl's calves
across the brook, and evidently been utilized for or bears," whispered Bob ..
a footbridge. She made her way quickly to . But Die~ s~ook his head, and presently they
this, put her foot on it, hesitated an instant, and .. saw the girl m green making her way through
then one backward glance showed her the boys the bushes and trees. She did not see them, and
but a few rods away. Without waiting to test apparently had not heard them ride up, and so
it further, she walked out on the log, which sup- both boys drew rein, and waited to see where
ported her safely till she reached the middle of she was going, which seemed to be in the same
the brook where the water was the deepest, and direction that they were taking. They concealed
then turned slowly, depositing the girl in green their horses in the woods and then followed her,
gently but firmly in the water beneath. The boys for they wanted-to know where she was going, as
sprang forward at once to help her, for they they suspected it might be to the very place that
had seen the danger before she had realized it, they had intended visiting. It was hard traveling
but as she saw them coming toward her, she for her with her wet, clinging skirts, and she
shrieked and made such an outcry that both boys appeared tired, but she kept on, the boys not
paused.
far behind, avoiding the road, and presently
"Cowards!" ' she screamed, "to attack a de- turning at an abrupt angle away from it alto·
fenceless ,girl! If you come a step nearer I'll gether.
throw a rock at you!" and she put her hand
"She's going· away from the place where that
down into the water and tried to pry one out, · fellow said the farm was," whispered Bob.
but by this time the water began to penetrate her
"I very much doubt if any farms are in that
clothing, and she felt its chill against her skin, direction, Bob. I think they were trying to get
and her courage and . valor rapidly began. to up on the hill to do mischief t o the gun, but it
diminish, so she commenced crying and wringing will be as well to make sure."
her hands, and begging them to go away, not
In a moment or two she stopped again, this
listening to a word that they said, nor aware time to take off the long, wet, clinging, encumberof their ·offers of assistance.
ing skirt, the boys hesitating at first . to follow,
"Oh, come away, Dick," e~claimed Bob, "she's but she had a silk petticoat beneath, which was
so wild with fright that she doesn't know what a much more sensible skirt to walk in. She made ·
we're saying, and won't listen."
her way around to a hollow, concealed from
Accordingly they went back a little till she the surrounding country by great boulders and
could no longer see them, and then waited and masses of rocks, evidently a kettle hole made by
watched her get up to her feet. · She' was a some glacier in the bygone -ages. In this hollow
sorry-looking sight, for her green riding-skirt was a wooden cabin, made of clapboards instead
was wet and muddy and clung to her feet and of logs, consisting of a story and attic, while at
ankles so that she could hardly take a step. She its side was a roofed-over addition that evidragged herself to the shore on the opposite dently served as an eating-room and •general
side from that she had tried to cross the brook, lounging-place in moderate weather, for there
. and looked around in the direction whence the was a fireplace in front. There seemed to be
boys had disappeared, to see them on the bank, no one around, but· the girl did not a11pear to
laughing at her plight and appearance. Bob and expect any one, for she went into the house,
Dick ironically lifted their hats, and saluted her where she remained some time," while the boys
wjth an exaggerated gravity that their twinkling took careful observations of the place and vicin·
eyes proclaimed a mockery.
ity, taking J?ains not to be seen . In .the course
She didn't stop to respond, but turned her of fifteen mmutes or so she reappeared, the two
back and got of sight as quickly as possible.
boys recognizing her at once, although the figure
"We've made her a greater enemy than be- that emerged from the house was a very
fore, Bob," said Dick, as they watched her disap- different one than had entered a short time bepeared over a bank.
fore. She was dressed as a boy, her hair caught
"Well, we'll have to see if we can't survive up under her hat, looking not more than thir·
it, Dick."
teen or fourteen years old, and g-oihg into the
"Let us go over the hill al}d see if we can find open room, she put a piece of paper on the table,
that farm that Whitehead said was on the other · weighing. it with a large stone, and then went
side," suggested Dick. "We might come across off. The boys did not attempt to follow her, but
something there. I shouldn't wonder if there as soon as she was out of sight, went into the
. might not be a regular nest of Tories in that open room and read the note. It was neither
region."
11ddressed nor signed, and simply said:
"I believe you are right, Dick. We can soon
"Did. not succeed. Will try again. Boys too
see, no doubt."
much on the watch."
So the two boys changed their course and rode
"So our bit of fun has had some results after
around the hill, for they knew it was not prac~ Ml!." ,;i$id BlX;, "for we have evidently discovered
ticable to cross it. They rode swiftly, "hut Kept a meeting place of the enemy, am} know that the
their eyes well open, for they did not know what girl is really up to mischief."
they might come across at any time, and it was
The house was very rudely furnished, Nma.
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beddiBg, a few chairs, and several chests, the
latter oeing large and iron bound, as well as
padlocked.
"I guess we have tumbled on something this
time, Bob. One never knows 'h ow a thing is going to turn out or whither a road may lead." . ,
·'I wish we could investigate those checks, Dick.
·I would be willing to wager my most treasured
possessions that they contain plunder of no mean
description."
"I think you are right, Bob. You know there
have been grnat complaints of robberies in this
neighbor hood, it being o~ly the people of property who have suffered.'.
Dick all this time had been examining the
outside of the chests, and finding the locks too
strong, took out a jack-knife~ from his pocket
and began working at one of the hinges of the
cover of one of the smaller chests. Just then
his quick ear caught the sound of some one
approaching, and quickly rising t o his feet, he
sprang to the window. He saw Mort Whitehead,
Sol Jenkins and Bert Walker clambering down
the rocks.
CHAPTER V.-After the Robbers.
Dick hastily removed all evidences of any tam• pering with the hinge of the small chest, and
then the two boys drew out of sight, and waited
to see what the three men might do. Whitehead
went into the open shed and came out with the
bit of paper Myrtle had left there, and which
he read and then tore up into bits, which he
threw away. Sol Jen kins lighted a fire in the
stone fireplace just outside the shed, while Bert
Walker picked up a pail and started off to the
brook for water. They had some provisions in
a box in the shed, and soon the two younger men
were busily engaged in frying bacon and roastin,g
potatoes, and boiling water, the last, probably,
for punch. The boys could watch all these
}Heparations through a chink in the side of the
house that adjoined the open shed, and could al so
hear most ·of their conversation, which was not
carried in a very low tone of voice, the three
men evidently having :oo idea that there was any
one in the vicinity but themselves. They were
soon eating their meal. When they had finished
eating, Whitehead brewed the punch, and while
they were drinking it, he said, deliberately:
"I got s ome more work for you, boys."
"What's that?"
"I heard down at the inn that Madam Lefferts
is coming home this afternoon from a visit to
the south.''
"How did you learn that?"
"Hea rd the order for post horses to be ready
at five this afternoon. That will bring her home
after dark."
The two younger men nodded.
•
"I know a piece of nasty road not f ar from
their place," remarked Sol, reflectively.
"Yes, I knowed you came from somewhere near
their_ place, and thought you'd kn.ow the road
pretty well."
"Yes, about seven , I guess, she'll get the r e.
It's growing dark by that time.''
"'Vell, we've got plenty of time," replied 'Vhitehead'.
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"So have we," whi spered Dick,- and Bob nodded. "I think we might better be getting back."
But just then ·there was a movement in the
shed, and Dh:k and Bob saw Whitehead get up
from the bench on which he had been sitting
and come toward the house door. The two boys
quickly drew back, and looked about for a place
of concealment, for they would not have time
to get away bef9re Whitehead would be in the
house. There was some bedding in the larger
room, and Dick and Bob quickly wrapped themselves in this, so that whe11 Whitehead , entered
the room he saw nothing unusual there. He
went to one of the chests and unlocked it, and
taking a jewel case out of his pocket carefully
placed it therein, being careful that the two men
outsid. should not see him.
Carefully relocking the chest, he came toward
the place where the bedding lay, evidently with
the intention of taking a nap, when suddenly he
found himself enveloped in old comfortables that
effectually prevented him from calling for aid or
even seeing who had sprung out .on him. While
he was trying to disengage himself from the enveloping bedclothes, Dick and Bob slipped out of
a back windo w away from the two men outside,
and unseen made their way out of the hollow and ,
started rapidly back to the place where they had
left their horses. They had plenty of time before
five o'clock, so they went back to camp to dinner,
which Patsy had awaiting their arrival. About
four o'clock Dick took Bob and Ben to the inn
where Madam Lefferts' horses were to be changed. The boys were well known to the landlord,
so Dick explained the matter to him, and proposed that instead of frightening the old lady,
she be prevailed upon on some pretext or another to remain at the inn, while the three boys
rode in her place and met the three highwaymen
and gave them the reception they deserved.
"I don't know that I can make the old madam
change her plans. She is very set, and no one
dares cross her will.''
.
"Do the best you can, and then if you don't
succeed, we will see what's the next thing to be
done."
Shortly before five o'clock the big coach arrived, the horses were called for, but the old lady
decidedly refused t o alight for refreshment or
anything else, saying t11at she wished to get home
as soon after dark as possible, where supper
would be awaiting her. She was a dainty little
old lady, looking like a piece of Drnsden china,
with her blue eyes, pink cheeks and snowy white ,
hair, and Dick dreaded the shock that the encounter with t he three bad men might give her.
He knew it would be of no use for him to go on
ahead, for the men would ·not appear, still that
might be the only th\!1g to do, so he told the boys
to be ready to prece/jle the coach.
.
The little old lady must have overheard -some
of the conversation 01' else her lackey told her
maid,. and the maid repeated it to her, for she
called the landlord up to her and demanded to
know what all this talk about highwaymen meant.
The landlord told her that a plot had been overheard to attack the coach and to rob her, and
the captain of the Liberty Boys had offered to
act as her escort.
"Let me see the 12·entlemen." she orrlered.
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Dick appeared at the door of the carriage, with
hi.s hat in his hand.
"Are you a captain?',- she asked.
"I am, madam."
"H'm, you look like noihing but a boy."
"We are all boys, madam, but we can fight for
all that," responded Dick, with his quiet smile.
"Well, I like your looks, young sir, and now tell
me what all this pow-wow is about."
"I overheard a plan to waylay your coach,
madam, and rob you. I thought if you woulu
permit me and· two of my boys to ride on in y-0ur
place, we might surprise and catch the ruffians,
but did not wish to alarm you. If you prefer,
we will act as your escort."
"You may ride with me, the coach will held
four, and my ·maid may ride on after. I certainly shall feel much safer. with three such
valiant young gentlemen in the coach with me
than if they were outside."
"Thank you, madam," said Dick, bowin~ low.
"That would be a most excellent plan, if you
are sure it will not be too much for your health."
"I shall take very ·good care of my health,
young sir, and always have, but I have always
found it bad for other people's health when they
attempt to interfere with me," she replied grimly,
and Dick saw that in spite of her sweet face
there was no lack of strength also.
Accordingly, the three boys got inside the coach
with the old lady, her lackey riding with the
coachman, and the maid being left to follo w later,
although she _.begged to be taken with her
mistress.
"There's no room for you, child; besides, there's
serious business on hand for me and these young
,gentlemen."
"They had to ride a matter of two hours before the bad place in the road that the highwaymen had referred to was reached, but the boys
did not find the ride tedious, for the little old
lady had a lot of good stories to tell, and was
also interested in the Liberty Boys and their
young captain, and demanded to know all about
them, what they were doing, who they were,
where they came from, and what they were going
• to do next. It was growing dark by the time
they reached the bad place in the road, and they
could hear the driver whipping his horses and
urging them on, when suddenly there came the
crack of a shot, and a moment later the horses
were brought to a standstill. By this time Dick
had his hand on the other door, sa-yin,g :
' "Bob, you come with me, while Ben keeps the
attention . of the men engaged with the pistol."
Just then the door of the coach was wrenched
open, and a pistol thrust in, while a masked face
appeared in the opening, and a voice said,
sharply:
"Hand Qut that jewel case!"
.
Dick and Bob slipped out the other door unseen, a nd were around on the side where the men
were almost before the masked men had finished
speaking. Sol Jenkins and Bert Walker were
also by the coach door, but were not masked, and
Dick and Bob had them covered with their pistols,
although they were unconscious of the f.act. ·
"Make haste!" the masked men imperatively
demanded, and Dick and Bob made a step forward. to seize the other two men, when the driver
of the coach suddenly leaped forward, lashed his

horses, and the coach itself ·gave a lurch, almost
upset, then steadied itself, and lumbered off at a
racking gait, throwing the masked man backward, as he had his foot on the step and one
hand on the door. As the masked man fell, he
struck Dick and Bob both, for they were just
behind him, threw them down also, and while they
were picking· themselves up, Sol Jenkins and
Bert Walker slunk off in the dusk, leaving their
leader apparently at the mercy of the two boys,
whom by this time they had seen much to ·t heir
astonishment and consternation. Dick and Bob
made a dash for the prostrate man, but he kicked
out viciously with his heavy boots, and then rolled
over to the side of the road, and was out of
sight in an instant in the fast gathering gloom.
"Well, that was a lightning change!" exalaimed Bob, as he stood -l ooking around, nothing in
sight but himself and Dick, for by this time
even the coach was out of sight.
"Well, he didn't get the jewels," said Dick,
"and that's the liest we can say."
·
"And no doubt the old madam is amply satisfied at saving her property," was Bob's reply.
There was nothing for the two boys to do but
foot it back to camp, which they reached in time
for a late supper. Ben returned on horseback an
hour or so later, and made the mouths of all the
boys water with the account of the fine supper
he had eaten with Madam Lefferts, and ma de
their eyes open at his accounts of the fine silver,
elegant furniture, costly carpets, and how she
had extended a hearty invitation for Dick and
Bob to dine with her, and for the whole troop to
come and visit her.

CHAPTER Vl.-The Attack on the Gun.
The next_ day the boys were in camp on the
slope of the hill as . usual, no sign of the enemy
having been seen, Dick sitting in his tent talking with Bob, and the boys occupying themselves
in . various ways. At that moment Dick arose
and left the tent, Bob following.
"I want a few boys to go with me," Dick said, ·
and at once, Ben, Sam, Harry, Will Freeman,
George Brewster and some others followed him.
. They were toiling up the hill when they heard
the sound of .a musket shot above them.
"Hurry, boys!" cried Dick. · "There is trouble
up there"
Dick ~nd an. the boys then started ' on the r un
up the hill as fast as they could go. On they
went, and sho rtly came in sight of a number of
rough-looking men trying to roll the "Old Sow"
to the edge of the qluff.
.
"Forward, boys!" cried Dick. "The signal gun
is attacked and we must protect it."
The boys hurried on, being lost to sight a few
moments as they went around a turn in the
path. The Tories h~d been at work all the time
and had gotten the gun on a slope leading to
the edge of the bluff. There was no time to lose
and the boys hastened on and upward, determined
to save the gun. As the Tories be,gan rolling
the "Old Sow" toward the bluff, Dick and the
boys appeared, dasbing up the hill. Up went
the boys, Dick firing a pistol shot at Whitehead,
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and the boys discharging their muskets as they
ran on. Crack-crack-crack-crack I The Tories were armed with swords· and muskets, but the
fire of the gallant boys was so hot .that they
beat a retreat instead of trying to keep the
plucky fellows back. The boys reached the top,
the Tories suddenly dashing down a narrow side
path, leading Dick did not know where. The
boys saw where the "Old Sow" had crashed
through the bushes, and Dick sent three or four
of them in differtmt directions to see if they
eould get to it. They mad.e their way through
bushes and around rocks, and at last Ben Spurlock shouted up:.
"A clump of bushes caught it, captain, and it
is on a bit of a led,ge, safe for the present."
"Run down and get ropes, axes and bars, Sam,"
said Dick. "Bring some of the· boys up with you."
The boys Dick had sent and some others put
stones under the wheele; to prevent the gun from
rolling any farther, and watched to . see if anything else were needed. The Tories had been
in such a hurry to throw the "Qld Sow" down the
hill that they had not noticed just where they
were throwing it, and, fortunately, the bushes
and the little ledge saved it. If they had started
the gun over a foot or so to the right or to the
left, it would have gone crashing down a hundred
feet and would probably have been broken in
pieces, or badly damaged, at any rate.
The boys sent for by Dick arrived at length,
and they all got to work, the young captain
· superintending and doing a bit of work himself
when it was necessary. The rope, which was a.
stout one and of considerable length; was made
fast to the gun carriage, and then carried up
to the top of the hill, the other end secured to
a stout stake driven into the ground. One of the
boys cut the stake and two others drove it in
tight with their axes, others being now busy
below.
.The bushes were cut away- so as to clear the
gun, and then the boys laid hold upon the rope,
lleven or eight of them, and began to pull. The
slack of the rope was taken around the stake
and held by three or four of the boys, some others
cutting logs to use as rollers as soon as the gun
,got up hi&"h enough. It was considerable of a
tug, but Dick put on more boys, and the gun was
at last clear of the bushes and began to go
steadily up the slope. It was a difficult matter
to get at it and clear the way, but a couple of
the boys were lowered by ropes from the point
where the "Old Sow" had gone over, and with
axes in their hands set · to work.
"Those fellows made an attack on the 'Old
Sow,' but she will squeal for t hem in a way that
they may not like one of these days," muttered
Lishe Green, a Mohawk Valley Liberty Boy. .
"Keep a watch on the valley, Walter," said
Dick to one of the boys. "These fellows, thinking that the gun is useless, may try to bring
the enemy down upon us."
"All right, captain," said Walter.
The boys worked as fast as they could, but it
was a slow job and needed a good deal of patience.
The road was cleared, and at last the boys were
able to place the rollers, and there was less
trouble with the gun. The boys who had been
lowered with ropes did this, being able to secure
a foothold as long as they had a support from
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above, and now they followed on, setting the
rollers in new places as fast as the gun passed
over them, the boys on the hill hauling away
on the rope steadily and sturdily. Suddenly
Walter, looking across the valley, called out:
"The redcoats are coming, captain."
"All right, Walter, keep your eye on them;
we'll have the 'Old Sow' in her old quarters before
long."
.
The boys tugged away, and f<>ot by foot the
gun was drawn higher and higher, Dick taking
a look across the valley a:rid seeing the gleam of
scarlet uniforms in the distance.
"They think that they will not be noticed,"
he said to himself. "but they will receive a surprise presently."
The boys working near the gun had reported
that it was not spiked, so that all that was necessary to do was to load it, and there was ammunition near, the Tories not having had time to
destroy or run off with it. The boy who had
given the alarm had simply been stunned and
was working with the rest of the boys now.
They all tugged away, Dick working with the
rest, and at last the "Old Sow" was once more
in her place and ready to thunder out a warning
down the valley and across the country, and
arouse the patriots. Walter reported that the
redcoats were still coming on, evidently with
every hope of surprising the "rebels,'' and Dick
loaded the gun and then touched a torch to the
vent. Boom 1· There was a tremendous burst of
sound, and, soon afterward men could be seen
hurrying here and there rallying to beat back
the invaders.
Dick left a score of. Liberty Boys under Bob
on top of the hill to beat back any Tories who
might seek to come up, while he hurried down
to lead the rest against the enemy. ' In less .than
half an hour the big signal gun on Bottle Hill
thundered forth its warning again, the Liberty
Boys by that time being well on the way to
meet the redcoats, and joined by one or two
regiments of patriots, all ready to drive out the
foe. Meanwhile Bob and his boys on the hill
had found the path down which the Tories had
fled, and descended it for some little distance
keeping a sharp lookout for enemies of any de~
scription. Their vigilance met with its own reward, for presently they heard a body of men
coming up the hill along the path, and Bob told
the boys to conceal themselves among the rocks
and bushes until he should ,give the signal. The
sound of men coming on grew louder and louder,
and at length peering out, Bob saw Whitehead,
Bert Walker, Sol Jenkins and other Tories coming on in force, all being armed and evidently
determined. Then Bob suddenly shouted in a
loud, clear voice:
"Attention! make ready, aim!"
The Tories stopped short and looked around
in alarm, some of them falling back as if not
caring to face the muskets of the Liberty Boys.
"Get out of here, you miserable Tories," cried
Bob. "I will give you two minutes to get away,
but if you are about when the time is up, I will
order my boys to fire."
"Charge I" yelled the leader. "There are only
a handful of boys to t>ppose us. Charge, and
drive out the young rebels!"
The Tories charged, firing a volley, which did
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and eYidentiy feared that something might have
happened to her father.
- She quickly got down from the stile, as if
feari ng that the boys might pursue her, as they
had done the day before, and hurried away into
the woods, Dick and Mark laughing heartily.
"I am certain that the girl had something to
do with the Tories getting up the hill," declared
Dick, a s they rode on, "for she had a guilty look
when I spoke about it. We will see that they
do not get up again, however."
When they reached the camp , Dick saw Bob,
who spoke of the rout of the Tories, and added:
"We have blocked the path by which they came
up, and I don't think that it will be possible
for them to come that way again."
"We must see if there is any other way, Bob,"
observed Dick, "and block that up also. It is
possible that there may be other paths and \ve
must find out for certain."
"All right, for we don't want these ruffians
coming knocking at our back door, or forcing
their way in. without even knocking," returned
Bob. "We don't want them in at all, in fact."
"No, we do not, but suppose we go up there
after dinner and have a good look over the ground
so a s to find out just w hat chances there are, if
any, for the enemy to steal a march u pon us."
After dinner, Dick, Bob and a number of the
boys went to the top of the hill t o look for any
CHAPTER VII.-A Sti-ange Meeting In the
possible ways of getting up to it that they did
Woods.
not already know of, taking a look over the
The main body of the Liberty Boys, led by country, when they ~ot there, to see if there were
Dick Slater assisted by Mark Morrison, the young any signs of the enemy. Bob had already blocked
second lieutenant, an'tl accompanied by regulars up the nath by which the Tories had come, so
and militia, moved r~idly against the enemy, that there was no possible chance of their using
who discovered too late that their coming was it again, and now, a s they reached the top, they
known to the patriots and that the intended sur- looked about for any other paths. The v followed
one or two trail s which looked like paths, but
prise was no surprise at all.
"If the Tories gave the redcoats a hint that these came suddenly out upon p'I"ecipices and went
they could surprise us," laughed Mark, as they ~o further, and so were given up, the boys lookrode on, "they will get a fine wigging when set- ing elsewhere. At last, making their way along
tlement time comes. The British will not want blindly without any idea of going anywhere in
to take any more suggestions from the Tories particular, they seemed to be going on and on,
getting lower and lower all the time, when sud·
after this."
Patriots came swarming from many directions, denly Dick imitated the call of a snowbird. He
and the enemy quickly realized that it w6uld be dodged behind a bush at the same time, Bob
dangerous to remain, and fell back in great haste doing the same, both peering out cautiously.
without firing a shot, hearing the sound of fir- ·
"There's a boy there, Dick," whispered Bob.
"Look again, Bob," _replied Dick.
ing among the hills and imagining that still
more patriots were coming. The boys had no
There was a boy of apparently fourteen years
opportunity to meet the foe, and at last, hearing old standing in a littl11 opening, and looking about
from some of the people of the region that the him as if trying either to locate himself or listenredcoats had fled , they halted, and, as more re- ing to something. Bob looked again and just
ports came in of the departure of the enemy, then caught sight of the boy's face and saw that
wheeled and rode back toward their camp on the he was no boy at all, but Myrtie in her disguise,
hillside. As Dick, Mark and four or five of the her mass of golden brown hair caught up under
boys were riding ahead, being within half a mile her round hat, which served to take away some
of th e camp, they came upon the girl in green· of the feminine look, but not all of _it by any
sitting- upon a sfile, looking much as they had means. The girl did not know that the boys had
seen her the first time they had met her.
seen )ier in her disguise of a boy, and now Dick
"Good-morning," said Dick, touching his hat stepped out as if he had just come along, Bob
and with a mischievous smile. "If you had warn- following, and both making considerable noise.
ed us of the redcoats this morning you would Neither of the young patricts seemed to recoghave been more nearly right than you were the nize the g irl, and Dick said, carelessly:
· "Hallo, boy, are you looking for anything?"
vther day. Your father tried to get u p the hill
"Yes, I was looking for rabbits. I have snares
to destroy our cannon. I heard shots there some
time ago. Hadn't you better go home and see hereabout, and I was looking to see if I had not
better move them. If .there are no rabbits or
if he is not hurt?"
"You're a lot of saucy i·ebels," the girl sputter- w:oodchucks about, there is no need of setting
ed, but Dick could see that she paled as he spoke, snares."
little· harm as the boy were not ·seen and their
hiding places could not be determined.
.
"Fire!" shouted Bob.
Crash-1·oar! There was a tremendous volley,
echoing again and again among the rocky passes
and from the hills beyond, and the Tories recoiled,
many of them being- wounded.
"Charge!" roared Bob, and now the gallant
la ds came swarming out of their hiding places,
giving chase to the Tories, hurling all they caught
down the path and over the edge of the rocks,
caring little for the punishment they inflicted on
the invaders.
"Hurrah, boys!" shouted Bob, as the Tories
rnpidly disappeared. Give it to them, fellows, .
scatter them, don't leave one on the hill."
The Tories fled in gTeat haste, although there
were many more of them th an there were of the
Liberty Boys, whom they supposed t o be in full
force on the hill. Mort Whitehead was one of
the first to escape, or Bob would have taken him
a prisoner, having no desire to get any of his
followers.
"The 'Old Sow' will continue to roar an alarm
for the patriots, boys," laughed Bob, when the last
of the Tories had disappeared.
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.. , "Live somewhere about here?"
"Yes, over there,". poiilting in rather an indefinite manner and taking in a full quarter of
a circle.
Dick began to laugh, and then said:
"You can't deceive us, Myrtie Whitehead. We
. know you. We saw you the other day when you
had · this same disguise, which, by · the way, is
no disguise at all to us. You are too good looking for a boy and your skin is too white and
delicate. A boy would be tanned and freckled,
especially with your colored hair. What are you
doing here? Our camp lies on the other side
of the hill, as you know.~
"I am not Myrtie Whitehead." the girl anIJWered. "I don't know what you are talking
about. What camp do you mean?"
Both boys laughed, and Dick answered:
"Did you send your father and the-other Tories
up the hill this morning? Fortunately they were
· discovered, and, although they did tumble the
'Old Sow' over the bluff, it did not go far and we
got it up at some little trouble. You heard it, 1
suppose?"
"My name is not Whitehead," the girl replied.
"Well, maybe not, but you are the daughter of
a man whom we know as Mortimer Whitehead,
Tory and-well something worse. I don't know
if you know thls, so I need not mention it."
The girl colored and drew back a few paces.
"You are here looking for some way up the
hill," continued Dick.
"You do not own the hill, do you?" the girl retorted, saucily.
"We are in ·possession of it," dryly. "That
constitutes an ownership for the time being. You
are a Tory and a spy. We are patriots. We
generally arrest spies when we come across them1
but as you are a girl we think it may be as well
not to do so. We do warn you away from here,
however. I kl'tow why you ar e here, and I will
teli you now that if we see you here again we
will arrest you as a spy."
"You don't know what you are talking about !"
saucily. "I am not a ,girl at all; I am as much
a boy as- - "
Crack I Bob suddenly shot off the girl's hat ·
without doing her the slightest injury, being an
expert marksman. Myrtie screamed and sprang
back, her wealth of hair falling upon her shoulders.
"Did you ever see a l>oy of your age wear
his hair to that length?" laughed Bob. "What
is the use of telling lies? You do not deceive
a:py one by them. We saw you in this very disguise the _other day, when you fell in the brook.
Why will you be so foolish as to deny that you
are a girl when we know that you are one?"
The girl colored, retreated, picked up her hat,
put in on with her hair Wlder it, and muttered:
"You are a couple of rude boys, rebe'.s to boot.
You have no consideration for young women at
all."
"Oh, yes, we have," rejoined Dick, smiling, "but
we have little sympa.thy for spies. If Mortimer
Whitehead is not your father, I would advise
you to shun his company, for the man is an outlaw and thief." ·
·
"He is not!" indignantly. . "You rebels take
!rom the King's adherents, and we confiscate the
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property of rebels. There is no theft about it.
You i·ebels have no right to anything, and--"
"You are a foolish girl," laughed Dick. "The
patriots are not robbers. We take weapons and
ammunition and such things, but never private
property. However, this does not admit of argument. You are &. trespasser here, and if you
d<>" not keep away you will be arrested,'' and Dick
took a step forward ..
Myrtie darted away, dashed down the path and
into the woods, and was quickly out of sight.
"Well, we have now learned that this is a
way to the hill top, whether the girl hA.S or not,
Dick, observed Bob, "and we must close .it."
"Yes, and we found it by accident, having no
idea where we wer& go~. What we thought
were paths were simply blmd alleys, and we got
into a real path without knowing it."
"The girl was alone, Bick?" asked Bob.
"Yes, I believe so," liste:Ring attentively. "I
do not hear any one. Let us go back and tbrow
all the obstacles in the way that we can. Then,
later, we wr11 finish the work."
The boys then retraced their steps, cutting
stout sticks to use in prying up heavy stones to
send down into the path below when they reached
the slopes. They presently climbed a steep and
narrow path, and at the top found a number of
large-sized stones, which, after some trouble, they
sent crashing down, partly blocking j;he way.
Bob then hurried on up the path, while Dick looked about him to see what further work he could
do to obstruct the path and make it difficult, if
not impossible for the Tories or redcoats to make
their way to the top of the hill.
CHAPTER VIL-Adventures On the Road.
Dick cut a stoute~ stick after Bob had gone
on, seeing a heavier boulder which he was unable
-to move with the first; and then sta1·ted to dig
under it so as to find a place to place his lever.
Having done this, he started to dig on the other ·
side to make it easier to throw the boulder down,
when he heard the snap of a trigger below. He
dropped in an instant and then there came the
crack of a rifle. A moment later a bullet flew
over his head and struck a tree behind him at a
little distance.
"Get out of there, you rebel!" he heard some
one say, recognizing the voice of Whitehead at
once.
He put hla hat on a stfok and raised it car~
fully. Crack! Immediately there was a report
and a bullet struck the hat, carrying it away in
a moment. There was more than one person below
he knew, but just how many he could not tell.
"That settled the rebel," muttered Bert Walker.
"I donnot" said Sol Jenkins. "Looks to me as
if he'd haa his hat on a stick."
. "Come out o' that, you rebel!" growled another. "What you doing, obstructin' of the path?"
There were at least four of the men, and now
Dick began digging away the earth on the. lower
side of the stone. Loose earth and pepbles began
rattling down, and there was another shot, which
passed well above Dick's head. He continued
his work, loosening considera,ble earth and stones,
which. went clattering down the path.
.
. . "Get up there1. fellers," ..mut.tererl Whitehead.
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"It's a climb, but if the rebel shows himself I'll
put a bullet into him."
Dick continued his work, making a considerable
hole in the under side of the boulder, noticing
that it began to settle a little. Keeping ti.is up,
he saw that if the lever were placed on the upper
side a good tug would send the boulder crashing .
down the path. The Tories were trying to get
up the already obstructed path, and in a few
moments he saw the heads of two of them.
Crack ! A pistol shot carried away the hat of
one and etnlsed him to start back, losing his
foothold and turnblin,11; backward, nearly upsetting
his companion, Dick..;then stole around to the
farther side of the boulder and put the stouter
stick under it. Then, bending all his weight upon
it, he began to feel it give.
"Look out below!" he shouted. "The rock will
fall in a moment."
Then he th~·ew his weight upon the stick till it
began to bend and to crack.
"Loo~ out!" he shoµted.
There was a cry of alarm from below as earth
and stones began to rain down in a perfect
shower and then the stick snapped in two and
the bo~lder began to move. A vigorous shove
upon it and it moved more and more rapidly,
and at l~ngth, sending the earth and stones ahead
of it left' its place and fairly leaped down the
path.' There were startled cries and hurrying/
footsteps, and then there was a treme!ldous crash,
a breaking of branches and a ram of small
stones. The boulder went as far as the ones before it had gone, and then stopped, blocking the
way still more. No one had been hurt, but ~he.
Tories had been greatly alarmed, and now Dick
could see five -0r six of them hul'J:.y ing away, not
getting sight of Whitehead, however.
"Our girl spy ·sent them here, thinking that
they would capture us," Dick laughed, "but we
thought of something of that sort ourselves."
Then he looked around for other boulders to
send down and saw one just about him beginning to 'move. He ste~ped aside quickly and
sprang into a little tree JUSt as the rock came
crashing down. It · struck the one below and
further blocked the passage, Dick going up out
of danger and looking down upon the scattering
Tories.
"Once the boys get to work here and they will
block up the passage so that there will be no
getting up," he said. "There was quite a party
of them and I might have had trouble if I had
not tho~ght to block the way while Bob was
gone."
·
.
He pried away a number of smaller boulders
and sent them rolling d<?wn ~pon the othi:rs,
some leaping over the obstruction and tumblmg
into the path ·below ·where they added ~o the
rubbish and rendered the passage more difficult.
Dick did not see the Tories again, and at length
Bob ;~nd his boys came down, bringing axes, bars
an d others tools with them. They all set to
}Vork, cutting down trees, pryin_g up boulders,
digging under others and so blockmg up the path
that it was thoroughly impassable, being so choked up they would be stopped by the chasm in
front of them.
"They won't get up that way," declared Bob,
"and I don't believe there are any other paths
that are ·not guarded. We choked the one they

used before. and I guess there will be trouble
in finding· another."
Having blocked the path most . effectually, the
boys returned to the top of the hill, took a look
around them and then went down to the camp,
it being well on toward sunset by this time.
After supper Dick and Bob set off for the tavern
where they; h ad been two or there clays before,
thinking that they m.ight hear somethin g of the
enemy even if they did not see any. Dick was
on his black and Bob on his bay, and they made
good time, the moonlight aiding them and the
road being good. At length they reached a part
of the road where the trees were thick on both
sides, the shadows being very heavy, and Dick
slackened rein . and said in a low tone:
"I don't know about this place, B '.)b. It is
just the sort for those outlaws headed by Whitehead to lurk !n and fall upon unwa1·y travelers.
Suppose we go ahead slowly and cautiously and
keep .our eyes and ears open for enemies."
"I don't know but that you are righ t . Dick,"
retul'ned Bob. "The place 11.as a forbidding look
and is just where fellows like that would hide
and rush out upon one."
The boys went on at a walk, making very
little noise on account of the ground being soft
and covered with leaf mold, which deadened the
sound of their horses' hoofs. T hey said nothing
but went on slowly and cautiously, listening- for
the slightest sound and peering into the darkness
to see if possibly they could distinguish anything.
They did not, but presently Dick heard the
sound of someone coming on, ~nd then heard a
voice say :
"The young rebels' sw~etheart s are stopping
at the Raymonds, and we might go there and
,get them. We'll make the captain and li eutenant
pay well for letting them go."
"That's a good idea, Mort. When would you
carry it out, to-night?"
•
"Yes, there's no time like the present. We owe
the young rebels a grudge, and this is a good
time to pay it."
"That's rig!it, so it is. Hallo! what's that coming on ?" in ~ hoarse \\'hisper.
"Forward, Liberty Boys !" cried Dick, suddenly.
"Here are the Tory robbers, down with them!"
Then he and Bob dashed forward , making a
lot of noise, while their horses seemed fairly
to thunder along the road. Just how many of
the Tories there were they could not tell, but
they could hear their startled cries and the clatter
of hoofs as the men suddenly wheeled and rode
away in the darkness. Wheri. they came out into
the moonlight at the end of the shaded part of
the road, the boys could see that there were
seven or eight of them, and the two young
patriots halted. The Tories were going on at
full speed, some darting clown side paths and
others keeping straight on, -none of them looking back to see how many pursuers there were,
however.
"That is Mort Whitehead's gang, the fellows
who are going to rout the 'saucy young rebels'
and dr ive them from the country," laughed Bob.
•·They are a brave lot of heroes! Routed by t wo
of u s ! And never stopping to 6ee how many
there were!"
"And they don't seem to be coming back, Bob."
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"No, they won't do that, you may be sure,
The sound of hoofs gradually grew less and
Dick."
less distinct, and at last died out, the boys hav:
The Tories shortly disappeared around a bend ing gone on through the shaded stretch and .come
in the road, and then Dick said, carelessly:
out again into the moonlight. They went on till
"It will be safe to go on, Bob. The road is they came to the inn, and here, looking down the
light for the rest of the way, or mostly so. We road, where there Wl\S a straight st.retch for
set out to go to the inn, and we may as ·well miles, th!!y saw the gleam of scarlet uniforms.
do so and see what we can learn."
"The redcoats, Dick!" exclaimed Bob.
"They won't get around to the house where the . "Yes, but Mark is watchful and the boys cangirls are staying, will they, Dick?" asked Bob, not fail to see them."
anxiously.
"And perhaps some of the boys will want a
"No, I think not. They will not go this way, fire to warm themselves, " laughed Bob.
at all events, and if they take another road, we
can get there ahead of them, a s it will require
some time to make the detour."
'
"How did they find out what house it was, do CHAPTER IX.-What the Boys Found In the
you suppose?"
Woods.
"I don't know. They may have followed the
girls or watched u s. Perhaps Myrtie found it
"They are at some distance yet," declaretl Dick,
out."
·
t
. watching the distant redcoats. "vVe are on an
"Yes, she · would be jealous," with a laugh. elevation and they are farther off than they seem.
"A girl who thinks that all the boys are ready We could get back ahead of them, but Mark is
to fall in love with her would resent our having in camp and there are sharp-sighted boys on
sweethearts. I'll ·bet she is at the bottom of the watch, so I don't think it will be long before
this."
we see a signal fire on the top of Bottle Hill."
"You seem to think that she has something to
In a short time, almost as if in echo to Dick's
do with all the mischief that is done hereabouts, · word s, a bright glow appeared in the distance,
Bob," laughing.
and the young patriot knew at once that it came
"Well, I think that she is responsible for a lot from the hill top.
•
·
,
of it, at any rate, and this is just the sort of thing
"They have seen the redcoats, Bob,'' said Dick.
that she would be in."
"There is the fire. The enemy will not get very
"Yes, I suppose it is," thoughtfully.
far now."
The boys went on at a gallop in the full moon"I think they would give up trying to get the
light, seeing nothing of the Tories and hearing better of us,'' muttered Bob; "what with the 'Old
noth ing to alarm them for some time. Then they Sow' by day and the bonfire by night to warn the
came to another shaded stretch of road, and people of the region. One would think that they
Dick, whose hearing was especially sharp, heard ·would give it up as a bad job."
the sound of low voices in the 'Shadow. He could
"Let us ride on and give them a fright ournot tell what was said, but he could hear the selves, Bob,'' laughed the young captain. "There
sound and even distinguish the tone, feeling are only two of us, but they won't know that."
sure that one of the men hiding in the shade
"There are the people in the inn, Dick," sugof the trees was Mort Whitehead himself.
gested Bob.
"W'hen we come within easy range, Bob," be
"Yes, I know, and others, no doubt, but we
said, "open fire upon those fellows and give them are enough for the purpose and will be able to do
a good fright."
·
considerable,'' and Dick rode on at good speed,
"What fellows, Dick?" in some surprise. "I Bob dashing alongside.
don't see any one."
They kept in the shade qf the trees a s much
"Neither do I, but I hear them and they are as possible, but, as they went on, they saw men
hiding in the shade of the trees. Whitehead is come running to the doors and windows, and
one of them. They must have thought that we heard them shout out, seeing them come running
were coming this way, for they are waiting for from their houses as they looked back. They had
seen the fire on the hill top and knew that the
us."
.
"All right, Dick, we will not disappoint them." enemy were coming and were now spreading the
On went the boys at a good speed, and sud- alarm. Seeing the boys go dashing by and recogdenly Dick said, in a hoarse whisper:
nizing them as patriots, they thought that the
troops were coming and were ready to join them.
"Now then, Bob! "
Crack-crack-crack- c1·ack ! All at once as The result was that the boys were speedily folthe boys dashed on, they opened fire upon the lowed by other boys and by men, some on foot,
hidden Tories, firing very rapidly and i·iding on some mounted, and all armed and -ready .to drive
at a gallop. There was a sudden startled cry back the invaders. The two boys presently halted
and then a yell, and it was evident that some of and allowed their allies to come up with them,
the shots had taken effect, for there were hur- the redcoats being now in plain sight, coming on
ried footstep s and then the clatter of hoofs and in considerable fo:irce.
a return shot. The two ypung patriots emptied,
Some of the men had torches, although the
their pistols, having the satisfaction of hearing moon was shining bright, and these attracted
the hidden foe running away at full speed when the attention of others, and men and boys and
they entered the shadow. They presentlY"}1.alted, even women came running from lanes and byand Dick said:
paths till the number of home defenders behind
"Reload, Bob. The enemy have gone. They Dick was considerable. The enemy saw the lights,
have lost time if they intended to attack the heard the ' shout ~ and reasoned that there was
house of the Raymonds to-,night."
a lar.ge frrce cnpn>ecl to the m, Dick char~i nl!'
.,., _
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ahead with his motley little army and making
The boys stirred up the fire nearest them, and
all the noise he could. They looked and sounded taking torches, set out to look for the crying
formidaple, and the enemy hesitated about going child. They found it wrapped up in an old shawl
en, multiplying the number of their foes many some little distance from the camp, lying on the
times in their ima,gination, and beginning- to think- grass and dead leaves. It stopped crying when
that they had better retreat in good season. On it saw the light, and Ben picked it up, finding it
rode Dick and his allies, firing a volley .as they to be a little boy about a year old, quite pretty
dashed ahead, the shots echoing through the hills and healthy, but cold and hungry.
and being repeated many times, the redcoats at
"Look after its comfort, Patsy," said Dick,
once jumping to the conclusion that there was a coming up at that moment. "Take his place,
tremendous force coming against them and falling Harry. Go with him, Ben, and see if you can
back in haste. By the time that the Liberty Boys find anything that may tell who the little fellow
and regulars began to arrive, the enemy was in is."
;{ull fHgh1; and there was nothing for any one to
Patsy went off after Ben, who had the child in
d~
'
his arms, and Dick walked back to his tent.
"Have you. routed them, Dick?" asked Mark.
"Some one has left a child in the woods," he
·"Where did you get your troops?"
said to Bob. "I don't know who would do a thing
"Threw stones over our heads like the old like that."
l'Jreeks after the flood," laughed Bob. "Then men
The next morning the little fellow was cooing
and women sprang out of the ground and fol- at a great rate.
lowed us. There are plenty of good patriots
"Well, he can stay here for the present," said
about, Mark."
Dick, "and in the meantime we will see if
"If women and boys rally to the call of the can learn anything about a missing baby in the
patriots, our cause must be a good one and is neighborhood. I think we had better look up .
bound to succeed."
those outlaws on the other side of the hill, Bob,
"So it will," declared Dick.
and get their plunder,, even if ye do not drive
The enemy having fallen back, the Liberty them out at once."
Boys returned to the camp, Dick telling Mark
"That would be a good plan, Dick," rejoined
and some of the boys on ~the way of the plot they Bob. "You will want a number of the boys, I
had heard to a1bduct the girls.
suppose?"
"Do you suppose they will try it out now?"
''Yes, for these fellows muster a pretty strong
asked Mark. "They must know that you over- . party at times:"
heard them."
The boys were getting ready to go after the
·
"I don't know that they· do. We 'Clashed into outlaws, when t here came a sudden boom from
them suddenly and they may have thought that the top of the hill.
.
we came on without knowing who they were till
"Hallo! the 'Old Sow' is giving another warning," cried Dick. "That must be attended to
we charged."
"I can go over there with a party of the boys before' anything else."
and warn them if you like," suggested the young
At once the call to arms was sounded.
lieutenant.
"Well, there is no harm in doing that, of course,
and it might do good. This is a plan of the girl
in green, no doubht."
CHAPTER X.-The Baby's Mother Found.
Mark and a dozen of the boys now rociie on at
a gall0p, Dick and the est ,going on more leisureWP,ile the Liberty Boys were getting ready
ly. The Liberty Boys' allies went o:ff to their · to go out against the enemy, one of the boys who
homes in different directions, and there was had been at the hill top came running down and
much laughter over the r.OUting of the re.d coats told Dick that the redccats were coming on from
by a lot of boys and women.
a different direction than any they had come from
Reaching the camp, the boys settled down for tefore, and that there seemed t o be Hessi&ns
the night, a watch being kept on top of the hill, among them.
alt~ough it seemed hardly likely that a secon-d at"Howe is trying to dr aw ·U S out," said Dick,
tack would be made after the rout the enemy "but he will get the worst of it. Come on, boys.
had received. Patsy and Carl were on guard, They will not- get very far before Dickinson and
although not on the hill top as before, it being the militia will be after them. Ride off to the
quite late and all dark and still in the camp, camp, Sam, and tell Dickinson whence the enemy
when the jolly Irish lad suddenly stopped in are coming."
front of the fat German and said, in a hoarse
Away went Sam in a moment, and then Dick
whisper :
and the Liberty Boys quickly. set out to meet the
"Cookyspiller, whisper! do ye hear anything?" . enemy. They got upon the road the redcoats and
"Ya, I was heard you," replied Carl, in his Hessians i,.yere taking and went at a gallop,
natural voice.
eager to meet the enemy and punish them. The
·
"Kape shtill or ye'll friken thim away," mut- alarm had been given in such good time that the
tered Patsy.
enemy did not get far on their road before they
.
They could hear the sound of a young child encountered the Liberty Boys and a crowd of
crying, but could see nothing, and Patsy signaled farmer>: who had heard the signal gun on Bottle
to some of the boys. Ben, Sam, Arthur Mackay Hill 'fired and had soon seen in which way the
and Lishe Green came up, and Patsy said:
enemy were co;ming.
"There do be a babby cryin' somewhere about,
They joined the Liberty Boys and all went
but Oi donno where it is at all. Go an' look for ahead rapidly, presently engaging the Hessians,
it, byes."
who formed the adval'\ce ,guard and who had ex-
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pected to do considerable marauding, havu;g no
regard for the rights of others and even robbing'
the Tories at times. There was a rattle of musketry in a short time, and the Hessians 'b egan to
realize that they were not going to have everything their own way. Then the redcoats came
to the rescue, but the boys and their farmer allies
~ntrenched themselves behind a stone wall and
among the trees, and poured in a lively volley·
upon both Hessians and redcoats.
· "Let them have it!" cried Dick.
Liberty forever, down with the Hesians and
sh outed
British, give it to tile invaders lively
the plucky fellows, and muskets began to rattle
and pistols to crack in the merriest fashion.
"Keep a-shootin' ... boys, we'll back you u p !"
roared one of the farmers. "We kin hold these
fellers till the gen'ral comes up, I ,guess, an' if
we do have ter run, we'll do suthin' afore we go."
Behind the wall,
· Crack - crack - crack!
around the corner of an old barn and from the
trees rang gut rifles, muskets and pistols, the
enemy being exposed to a hot fire a nd being
unable to see the boys or their allies. They attempted to dash over the stonewall and drive
cut the boys, but it was done only at the expense of a number of their men, and then Jeneral Di ckinson came up with a s,trong force, and
they were compelled to fall back or lose more
of their men as p:cisoners.
Th ere was a rattling volley and a ringing
cheer, and now the whole body of patriots fell
upon them, giving the Hessians a severe thrashing, the boys holding them in ,great contempt and
having no patience with them. They considered
these foreign mercenaries as interlopers apd meddlers, :::!though the men themselves could not
help being sent wherever their princes wanted,
having no choice in the matter. Still, the young
patriots regarded them with an especial hatred,
and puni shed them whenever they had a chance,
the Hessian s themselves having much to an swer
for in their cTuelty and their disregard of property rights.
The enemy had expected to go back laden with
spoils, but instead they scarcely ,got away themselves, and many left their weapons and knapsacks behind t hem in their haste to get away.
The patriots pursued them, and although .±hey
took no prisoners, they secured a number of
weapons and a considerable quantity of ammunition. The enemy being routed, the Liberty
Boys set out for their camp in high spirits. When
they had gone some distance, Dick said to Bob:
"Suppose we go around by the way of that
, Kettle hole and see if the robbers are there, Bob.
If they 3.re not, we may make a haul, and if they
are, we will see just how many there are in the
gang and then bring a party of the Liberty Boys
and capture them."
"That is all right, Dick," Bob replied. "We
were setting out on just such an adventure when
the signal gun on Bottle Hill was fired and we
had to give it up."
Mark was put in charge of the Liberty Boys
and took them on to the camp, whne Dick and
Bob set off. in anoth er direction to visit the
haunt of the Tory r obbers . They had gone some
little distance when ihe road became very bad
&nd they were obliged to go on foot, unless they
wished t o make a consi derable detour, and even
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then they would have to go on foot pai;t of the
way.
··we will save time by going thi s way, Bob,"
declared Dick, after a few moments ' thought.
"We can leave the horses where they will not be
seen and make our way to the hole in a short
time."
"All right, I will do· just as you say," Bob answered. ''You're the captain and have the say
of things. If the redcoats get many more sur. prises such as they had to-day, these Tories will
.find the neighborhood too dangerous for them
and will want to ,get away."
"Yes, I think they will myself," agreed Dick.
"The redcoats give them a certain protection, but
if they go away you will find that the Tories will
do the same."
Leaving the horses in a thick clump of bushes
_where there was little chance of their being seen,
the boy s went ahead, Dick leading the way, as he
had a better sense of direction than Bob and was
therefore a better guide. There was no regular
path for some distance, but Dick kne w which way
he wanted to go and pushed on, picking out the
best road he co•.ild find .
They were going on rapidly when Dick suddenly paused and made a quick gesture of caution
to Bob. ~e had heard some one talking and now
went ahead cautiously, the sound increasing as
he went on, Bob close behind. In a few minutes
they paused again and sank to the ground, Dick
peering through the bushes and seeing a number
of evil looking fellows sitting on stumps, on rocks
and on the ground, some smoking corncob pipes
and three of four playing cards.
"That woman o' mine is gettin' troublesome,H
ruuttered one, "and I gotter do something. She
is too squeamish about this business, and then
she's half er rebel, and I donno when she mought
be a hull one. I gotter do something desprit t o
ke.e p her in order, and I have."
"What you do, Eli?" asked one of the men.
"Shut her up in the cellar on bread · an' water
or take a hosswhip to her?"
"Nuther. I took her baby away from her. She
donno it yet, and she will be lookin' all over for
.
it."
"She don't know it?"
"No, because my 'lle woman was takin' care
of it, and Sal wasn't goin' there till, to-day. I
took it away from the old woman and left it in
the woods."
"Dick was greatly interested, for he believ~d
that he had here a solution of the mystery of the
eboy they had found. "What! you left your own child in the woods?"
exclaimed two or three of the men in a breath.
"Shucks! it ain't mine, it's hem. Her man
died when the baby was a few days old, and• I
married her six months arterward so's t er give
her a home and have the baby took care of. I
thought her man left her some money, but h1'
didn't, and I was just taken in. She hain't got
nothin', she's too blame honest, and she's a
rebel."
"You was took in for fair. Eli," laughed one.
"And so you took the bab y away? How old was
he?"
"Year and a half or thereabouts, and she cares
more about him 'n she does for me, and she's
ho11est and _w ill tell on us. You know she's said
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more'n once that it wasn't honest. Well, I've
fixed her. She can't have her baby back till she
says she'll quit that nonsense."
"Well, but how are you going to get it if you
left it in the woods? How do you know it didn't
die?"
"Somebody took it and I'll find 'em when I
want to. It don't matter if I don't. Sal fa honest
and a rebel, and she hain't got any money, and
I hain't got no use for a pusson like that."
The men laughed, and then one said:
"Well, mebbe she told the old m:tdam we was
going to stop her coach and prevented our getting the jewels."
"(know of another way to get them," spoke
up one of the men, neither' Whitehead nor Sol
Jenkins b~ing present, "and then there's-' that
abducting business of the rebels' sweethearts.
There's money to be made out'n that." .
Djck signaled to Bob and both boys slunk away
witliout attracting any attentiOn. Going back to
where they had left their horses, Dick said to
Bob:
"We must find this woman. She is evidently a
better sort than this villain of a husband of
hers. There are too many of these fellows for us
to meet alone, and they· are ri,ght in the way, so
I think we had better go back to the camp and
get more boys and surprise them."
They went on by a somewhat roundabout way
having their horses with. them1• and ~t last reached
the camp, the boys bemg au IUlXlous to know
what they had learned.
"W_e have found out something about the.baby,"
said Dick, "and I am going to look for the mother.
She is a respectable, honest woman, but the man
to whom she is married now, who is not the boy's
father, is a scoundrel, and one of the gang of
robbers whom we mean to drive out of the region.
We will go there shortly."
"Unless the enemy appears and takes us els~
where," laughed Mark. "We were goin,g there
this morning."
"Yes. so we were," replied Dick, "but I do not
know of anything to prevent us going right after
dinner."
At that moment Ben Spurlock came up, saying
excitedly: .
"Captain, there is a woman here who says that'
the young ladies are in the hands of those villains, Mort Whitehead and his gang. She will
show us the way."
• "ls that so, Ben 7" muttered Dick, greatly excited. "Show the woman here at once."
"Hallo, Sam, bring her in!" cried Ben.
Sam Sanderson came forward, leading a woman
who looked as if she had been pretty once, but
who had faded from some reasorr or another, and
had an old look, although she was still under
thirty.
"You are Captain Dick Slater?" she asked.
"And you have a lieutenant, Bob Estabrook?"
"Yes. Do you know where our sisters are?"
"They are with Mort Whitehead's gang of
thieves and Tories. They were on the way here
when they were waylaid and taken to a shack
where the gang keep some of their plunder
and--"
"On the other side of the hill?" asked Dick,
eagerly. "In a Kettle hole, as they call it1"

"Yes, that is the place. Do you know it? The
gang think that no one knows the place."
"l know it. Tell me, are you not the wife of
one of these men, is not your name Sarah?" "Yes, that is my name. Eli Hyde is my husband. Not my first. I had another, a good
man, but he died."
"You have a child, a little boy about a year and
a half old ?"
"Yes, my little Harry," brightening. "You
have seen him? Eli took him away from me because he said I told the secrets of the gang, because I was not a Tory. My poor baby, I don't
know what I shall do without--"
"Patsy I" cried Dick, "bring the baby here."
"Sure Oi will, captain dear," cried Patsy, and
in a moment he came up with the child. The
latter when it saw the woman uttered a cry of
joy and nearly leaped out of Patsy's arms, while
the woman herself sprang forward and covered it
with kisses.
"Make haste, twenty of you boys," cried Diek.
"We are going after the girls and•to break up
this gang of thieves and Tories. You may remain
here, ma'am. We know the place and can find it
without difficulty. You will be safer here and
more comfortable. . Your baby has been well taken
care of, no thanks to that rascal of a husband
of yours. Remain here till our return."
The woman sca:rcely heard him, she was so
overjoyed at seeing her child, and Dick .did not
try to draw her attention. A score of boys were
making ready to go with him, Bob having run
off to saddle Major and his own bay. The boys
lost little time in getting ready and set out for
the hiding-place of the robbers at a gallop, Dick
believing that he could make better time by
going that way than if he went over the hill; and,
besides, the path to the kettle hole was now
closed up and impassable.
"Forward, boys!" he shouted, and we will no'
only rescue the girls, but drive out these villains and get hold of their plunder."
"Hurrah I" cried the boys, . as they rode on,
Dick and Bob leaditig and going on at good speed.
"Here's for another surprise for the girl in
green," laughed Bob. "I bet she is at the bottom
of this because we hav:e sweethearts."

CHAPTER Xl.-The Girls in Difficuties.
Alic-a and Edith were making their way toward the camp of the Liberty Boys, expecting
to get there in time for dinner, when they were
suddenly confronted by seven or eight rough- '
looking men, who quickly surrounded them, the
leader saying:
"We want you gals. You're the sweethearts of
them young rebels and they'll have to pay well
to get you back again.''.
·
"Well, we're worth it," responded Alice, cheel"fully, very much to the man's surprise, .who
had expected that they would cry and scream
and be thoroughly frightened.
"You're a cool one," the leader said. "But
perhaps you don't know no.thin', and them that
knows nothin' don't fear nothin'."
.
"If you know that we are the sweethearts of
the captain and lieutenant of the Liberty Boys.
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you mu st also know that we ourselves have some
knowledge and experience," i·eplied Alice, contt'"mptuously, her eyes flashing indigna!ltly.
"Hush, Alice dear," counseled Edith. "You
may make them angry."
'
!'I don't see why we should be the only angry
on es. And there will be some others when Dick
alif! Bob find out what the rascals are doing to
us."
"They'll find out soon enough, for they got .
to pay well to get back, an' as you was sayin',
you're wuth it," and the man looked admiringly
into Alice's face.
His admiration disconcerted Alice much more
than the thought of his anger, so she said nothing more, but submitted to being led off with
Edith, who had offered no resistance from the
first, in a . direction away from the camp. The
men took the two ,girls to 'the shack in the
kettle· hole, for they had no idea that their retreat had been discovered by any of t he Liberty
Boys, nor had they connected the Liberty Boys
with the cause of their failyre to hold up Madam
Lefferts' coach, for the whole affair had been of
such short duration that they had not seen the
boys to recognize them nor their uniforms in the
darkness.
It was not a long ride, and the girls were soon
directed to dismount, and were then led up to
the edge of . the hole in the rocks, that was so
well screened from view by the huge boulders
surrounding it, and told to get down. Some of
the younger men offered to aid the girls, but they
quickly shook them off, and made their way down
without :i.ssistance, the descent offering them no
difficulties, as they were healthy, active girls,
steady-headed and sure footed. One of the men
attempted to unlock the door, but it opened at
<mce, and he said:
·
"Hallo, I guess Myrtie is h~re. Well, we've
brought her some company."
He led the ,girls into the same room .from
which Dick and Bob had seen and heard the
three men, Mort Whitehead, Sol J·enkins and
Bert Walker, eat and talk a few days before.
Some of the chests had been removed, but
the soiled bedding was still in evidence, as well
as two or three dilapided chairs and a table on
three legs.
The man did not remain in the room with them
but went out a back door, and soon they heard
him talking to some one. They eat there a
half hour or more, looking about them, but not
attempting to move, not knowing whether they
were being watched or not, and not wishlng to
arouse any suspicions that they would attempt
to escape.
Then the back d<?or again opened,. and there
ewept into the room a slender ~re, with golden
hair, pink cheeks and blue eye, dressed in a long,
fl.owing gown of rich damask silk, much tod
lar~e and ample for the slight form, the little
white hands weighted down with rings, gold
chains about her throat1 and hanging half way
down to her knees, jewels flashing from her ears
and bosom, her ,golden hair festoned with pearls,
and a conscious smile on her lips. She came in
with little mincing steps, and attempted to courte-sy low, but nearly fell as she tripped over her
heavy skirts, and then said in a pert manner:
"Good 'morrow, youw ladie.s."
·
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The two girls at once rose and responded t o
her courtesy, replying :
"Good-day, young :nadam," for at first they did
not know who she might be, in all her silks and
jewels so early in the day.
Myrtie advanced into the room, t ossed her
head, walked around to show off her long
train and to give the gi rls a chance to admire her,
and then carefully deposited her small and voluminous skirts in the only remaining chair, which
promptly gave way under her, and t hus did no
dignity nor grace to lier performance. The two
girls repressed a smile with- difficulty, and wondered ii they had to do with some crazy person,
or a play actress, but resolved to wait before
asking any questions.
Myrtie picked herself up with some difficulty,
owing to her envelopings, and then regarded the
two girls curiously.
'
"I don't see what those two boys find to admire in you two girls. You are not as pretty
as me. You have bigger hands, your ·s kins are
sunburned, and your hair isn't as fine as mine. I
suppose you'd be called pretty girls, but I'm
much prettier."
"And what are you ,going to do witli all your
good looks?" asked Edith, gently.
"Marry a rich lord."
"Where is he?" asked Alice.
"Oh, lots of 'em come over the ocean to fight
you rebels, and they all chuck me under the chin
and want to kiss me, and say I'm too pretty for
the Yankee r ebels."
_
"If you · have a father or mother, I think they'd
better lock you up," said Alice, decidedly, and
greatly affronting the ambitious young lady, who
gave a sniff and a flounce, tossed her head once
m ore, saying in high, shrill tones:
"You're too jealous for anything, just because
I'm prettier than you."
She tried to make a very dignified exit, but she
waddled across the room on account of her Ions
skirts, and slammed the door behind her,
"Poor child, what will become of her?" ex.claimed Edith, as the door closed behind her,
but before Alice had a chance t o reply the door
was pushed open again and a strange looking
woman entered, looked around the r oom wildly,
went toward the bedclothes, looked over them
carefully1 and then not finding there what she
wanted, oegan to sob. Edith came toward her,
and asked in her quiet, gentle voice.
"What is it you are looking for? Have you
lost anything?"
The woman looked up eagerly at the sound of
the kind tones, and said, with the tears stream.in~ from her eyes:
·
'Oh, my young lady, I can't find my chlld.
Have you taken it?"
•
"No, indeed, my poor woman. When did you
lose it?"
The woman looked distressed, but did not reply
at once, then said hesitatingly:
"I don't know. I thought perhaps you could
~ell me," and she put her hand to her head, and
seemed to be trying to think.
Just then Whitehead rushed into the room and
struck the woman in the face, knoeking her down,
and shouting at the same time:
"You get out of here, and if I catch you ha
here again I'll break every bone in your body•!
\.....
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you th:eving--" and he advanced toward her
with hi s foot upraised to kick her, when Alice
sprang before him and stood over the prostrate
woman, saying in low, tense tones:
"If you touch that woman again I'll put a
bullet through your head," and Whitehead found
himself looking into the muzzle of a pistol, which
Alice always carried, and for which the men had
no t thought of searching.
"Edith, help this woman up to her feet, and
t ake her t o the door, and if this man stirs an inch
it will be the last move he will make."
Edith helped the woman to her feet, led her
to the door , a.n d then said in a low tone:
"Get away from he1·e as fast as you can, or
he may ki 11 you." .
"Who are you, and what is the other young
l ady's name?" the woman asked, seeming to have
i·egained her intelligeTJ.ce, for the moment at least.
"I am Edith Slater, and the other young lady is
Alice Estabrook,".
The woman nodded, and then ran out of the
door, and · a moment later Edith saw her pass the
window. Then she returned to Alice, who, lowering her pistol, said to 'Whitehead:
" You may go,_ but remembei· I had you at my
mercy, but I wouldn't kill you in cold blood as
loog a s you did not touch that woman again."
'l'he man went out grumbling, although he tried
first to make a grab for the. pistol, as if to dash
it from h..er hand, but he heai:d a warning dick
just in t ime, and went out muttering to himself.
After he had lef t the room there came a tap
at the window, and the two girls saw the brui sed
face of t he w.oman peering in. Alice went over at
once, and motioned her away, but she put her
face close to the glass and they heard her say :
"I will tell the captain,'' and then she glided
away, and the girls lost sight of her.
"I wonder if she knows where the camp is,"
said Alice. "I don't trust that man and would
like to get a way before he has time to do us
·
any har m. "
"Bu t the woman said she would tell Dick, and
he will come for us at once," obj ected Edith.
"We both have our pistols, Alice, had we better try a nd fight our way out?"
"I had thought of that, but there are too man y
for us, and after our pistols are empty we may
not have time .to reload. No, we will wait for
night at least, and then if Dick and Bob don't
come, we will try what we can do. "
They waited with what patience they could,
.sitting very quietly so as not to arouse suspicion s,
but hardly able to hold themselves up in their
chairs. They took no thought of dinner, although
they could hear the preparations for a meal going
on outside. A little past noon they heard some
one approaching the house, and they both clutched their pistols concealed within their skirts.
They listened with bated breath and whitened
checks, but it proved to be only Sol Jenkins with
some food, which they motioned him to put on the
the three~legged table. They made no pretence
of eat ing, for the food was unappetizing, unclean
looking, and would have repelled them .had they
any inclination to eat.
"I woul d like a .~la s s of water, Alice,'' sa id
Edith later. "I feel as if my throat was on fi re."
"I dop't know how t<l get it f.or y9,u, dear. :l_Iold

up a little longer. If the boys . are coming, they
will soon be here now."
"B ut suppose they were not at the camp ?"
Ju st' then came the clatter of hoofs in the di stance.
CHAPTER XII.-The Girls Rescued.

-

Having already been on the spot and having
al so seen how many men were about in the hole,
Dick lost no time in planning the attack. They
rode as near as they could conveniently get to
the hole, and then dismounting, the boys took
posi tions all around the hollow, well out of sight
of the men below, and ready to make a concerted
attack at the signal given by Dick. The girl s'
attention being all alert and their faculties strained with )Ydtching, they had heard the thud of the
horses;-110ofs , but the men who were around the
house guarding them had not noticed their approach. They were sitting in groups of twos and
th1:ees, smokfog and playing cards, waiting for
Mort Whitehead to carry on his negotiations with
the Liber ty Boys for the girls' ransom, \\'hile the
girl in green, after arraying herself in differ ent
stolen finer ~-, had departed elsewhere to impress
her charms on more impressionable hearts and
p erchance meet her lord, also.
There were more than the seven in· eight men
who had captured the girls now in the kettle hole,
but having no idea that their secret meeting place
and storehouse fo r stolen goods had been discovered, they were not at all prepared for an a ttack,
al t hough all the men carried pistols and knives.
Ali ce and Edit h wet·e not so unprepared, however, for they had both taken thefr stand at the
window a nd \\'ere anxiously awaiting the approa ch of the Liberty Boys.
"There's Dick now!" exclaimed Edith, in a low
tone, pointing toward a large boulder that threatened to fall into the hole.
" Where?" asked Alice, looking over her shoulder.
"Ju st behind that big rock. I wonder if Bob
is t here, too. "
Then suddenly they saw boys scrambling dow n
the rocks on all sides as far as they could see.
The boys were almo t on the men before they
were .di scovered, and then all was confusion in
a moment, the men jumping to their feet and
shooting off their pistols, and then brandishing
thei r knives wildly. The boys closed in on them,
not firi ng off their guns till a t close range, letting
the men empty their pistols to no advantage, and
then attacking them almost hand to hand. In
the promiscuous firing of the men, so taken by
surpri se, they shot one another, the boys making
a steady advance. Inside the house the two girls
heard the report of firearms and the whizzing of
bullets, but could see nothing, for the fight was
carried on at one side of the house away fro m
the only window in the room. They stood li stening, not 'knowing how things we re going, fearful lest the boys be killed, or some of them badly
•wounded.
They could di stinguish the rallying cry of the
Liberty Boys, but the harsh cries of the thieves
dominated all other sound. The firing was ·sh or t
but se.vere, r,nd in a few moments it had ceased,
an<f. the two girls waited for Dick an<l "'Bob t o ai>:r
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pear. .They tried to get out of the door, but it
was securely locked, as was also the one leading
out at -the rear, and both were thick and strong.
The window had been nailed down from the outside, but Alice broke out a pane of · glass, and
then with one of the knives that they had sent
in with their dinner, she pried out the nailll, and·
managed thus to raise the sash, holding it up
while Edith got out, Edith doing the same for
her afterward. Then they ran around to where
they had heard the firing, never doubting that
the Liberty Boys had come off victors, yet anxious lest Dick or Bob or some other of the boys
had been wounded. It was a distressing sight
that met their eyes, for men lay around in varous attitudes, some with the stillness of death
pon them, others writhing in pain, while some
ere ·making a big outcry, fearing they had been
hurt, for not even a scratch could be discovered
on their bodies.
One or two of the Liberty Boys had received
flesh wounds while disarming the ruffians, some
of them having fought desperately with their
knives, and Dick and Bob, as well as some others,
were busy stanching the flow of blood, and then
later turning their attention to the prisoners,
whose sufferings they relieved a.s much as possible before taking them away. The Liberty Boys
had not been too busy, however, to receive the
two girls with a cheer as they· appeared, and
who quickly 'Set to work to help the boys in their
ministrations to the wounded. They bore the
dead men into the house and laid them down
in the big room, and carried the chests, no doubt
containing stolen property, out into the shed adjoining the house, and then inquiring of the
- wounded men concerning their dead comrades'
relatives, sent them word to come and attend to
their dead. Dick sent two of the boys for two
carts, and when they came the boys loaded the
chests on to one, then placing the bedclothes on
the bottom of the other, laid the wounded men
in them, making the uninjured ones walk, and
thus took their way back to camp, the girls'
horses having been found grazing nearby.
A notice was posted at the inn and on prominent places along the roadside, tellin,g of the
capture of several chests of stolen goods, and advising all those who had been robbed to describe
their 11roperty, as all those who could prove their
claim to any of the contents of the chests should
receive the same. The uninjured men were taken
to the lock-up, the boys ~aying they would appear
against them at any time they were summoned
to testify, provided such time should be before
they left the neighborhood in respense to their
commandant's orders. The wounded men were
nursed · carefully, one or two dying, and the
rest being delivered over to the prope1· authorities. But before all this was accomplished the
_ girls were taken to the camp and given their
dinner, for they had eaten nothing since morning. It was not till after the girls had eaten
their dinner, and the wounded men had been made
as comfortable as possible, that they saw the
woman whom they had befriended, and who in
return had rendered them such signal service in
acquainting Dick and Bob with their plight, as
prisoners of Whitehead's gang of ruffians.
, She was an entirely different looki11g woman
" now with her big baby in her arms, her face
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wreathed in smiles, and her hear_t full of grati•·
tude to not only Alico and Edit~ but to the
whole troop of Liberty Boys for takmg such good
care of her little boy and restoring him to her
arms. When _they came to look into the chests,
which .Dick did for the purpose of identification,
they found them to be full of the most costly
silks, jewels, small articles of every kind, such
as handsome clocksl watches, bric-a-brac, all kinds
of wearing apparel, canes, handsome swords, in
fact anything th11-t they could steal which was of
any value but no money, that having been appropriat;;d at once. The sight of the costly stuff
in the chests explained to Dick and them all the
reason of Whitehead's brutality toward Eli
Hyde's wife.
No doubt he thought she had come to pry into
the contents of those chests, either to report to
the authorities what they contained, or else to
help herself, and they had no doubt, if it had not
been for Alice's possession of her pistol and its
display, that he would have murdered the woman
and buried her b\:>d7 in the woods; 'where it would
never have been discovered, neither would there
have been any inquiries concerning her disappearance. The boys escorted the girls home after
dark, while the woman remained behind to help
take care of the wounded, the baby making him2elf at home, and also a great playfellow of the
boys. Dick thought there would be little use of
trying to catch Whitehead at the kettle hole, for
the news of their raid would by this time become
known to him, and he would keep as far away
from it as possible, unless he had more treasure
concealed about the place, and in that case he
would probably return at night. It was thought
well to watch the place, however, and after taking the girls back to where they were visiting,
Dick and Bob returned to camp and took a few
hours sleep, rSO as to be ready to watch the kettle
hole themselves, and yet be fresh for whatever
the following day might bring.
He did not tell the boys where they were going,. but about nine o'clock they started out on
foot, for the distance was very great, and made
their way around the hill to the place where
the kettle hole lay. They took their positions, one
on each side of the hole, within signaling- distance,
•or, as ·has been said before, the hollow was not
a large one, and then prepared to wait. The
moon declined and sunk low behind· the tree
shapes, clouds began scudding across the sky,
and the wind rose, and they felt the coolness
of a mist on their faces, but still they waited and
watched, as. tireless as a stalker after big game,
for they felt that theirs really was a game worthy
their patience. A low, long sighing sound was
heard as the wind began sweeping th1'0ugh the
bare boughs, and then r ose in gusts, and things
began to swirl about, and drops of rain were felt,
and in a moment or two the wildest commotion
prevailed, for a spring thunder storm had burst
over their heads, and both boys knew that they
would find nothing that night, and that their
labor and pains had been for naught. They
waited for the storm to subside, taking refuge
in the house, easily makin,g ai1 entrance by the
ways the girls had departed. When the violence
of the storm had abated, they made _their way
back to camp, got into dry clothe , and wrappiug
th'emselves in their · blankets, went to sleep.
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CHAPTER XIIl.-The End of the Gang,

man Whitehead really your father? Don't you
knew that he is an outlaw and a thief? That is
no fit companion for you, my' dear child."
Myrtie was greatly impressed, for, in spite of
her vanity, she had some common sense, and she
could see that Alice was talking for her good
alone and not in a ny spirit of resentment.
"You are a great deal prettier than I thought
you were at first," she suddenly said, "and you
are not a bit rude and vengeful a s they told me·
all rebels were. I am afraid I have been a little
fool,'' and the girl began to cry. "I have been
a spy, too, and they hang spies and--"
"You have been humbugged more than you
have hurt us," said Alice, "so don't think any
more about it. Your spying has not done
much harm."
The redcoats were taken back to the camp, a
then Dick said to the girl, who was veTy modes t
and unassuming now and had lost all h er overbearing ways :
"M iss Myrtie, I think you will be wise to ,give
up spying, to leave the company of such men
like your father, Sol Jenkins, Bert Walker, Eli
Hyde and the like. Some of these are dead,
others 'in jail, and the rest are in danger of meeting similar fates. Take my advice and live simply
and honestly, and you will find more true happiness than in tryini:!; to live beyond your station."
Eli H yde had been killed in the fight with the
outlaws, and his wife was now free to marry
some honest man and bring up her little son
to be a good citizen. The woman had a little
money of her own, but she had k ept thi s from
Hyde when she had discovered that· all h e had
married her for was to obtain this and then
cast her off. She obtained a place in the old'
madam's house where she could earn something
and take care of her boy, and her life was a
happy one. The girl s shortly left for Westchester
and Myrtie went with them, Alice having promised to find her something to do where no one
would ever know the story of her past life, the
girl being very grateful to both Alice and Edith,
who she now knew were here true friends.
She had -a much higher opinion of the Liberty
Boys also, and no longer called them "rebels,"
knowing them to be honest, earnest boys, fighting in a good cause a n d having only the g ood of
their country at hear t. After the girls had
gone, Dick heard that Whitehead had been seen
in the neighborhood, and set out to find him. Dick
set out with a considerable party of the boys to
look for the man in the places where he had been
seen, and one day they came upon him and
number of his men, who had not been at t
kettle hole at the time of the capture of the res
robbing a hou se. Some of the men were sh
and some were taken. t he leader dashing off in
the woods with Dick, Bob and a dozen of th_e boys
in hot chase. Whitehead reached the river and
plunged in, but although the boys went up and
down and searched on both sides of it, he did
not appear and was never seen gain. The captured men were punished and the gang was at
an end.

A good deal of the robbers' plundei· had been .
secured, but not all of it, as some of the chests
had been removed between the time of the first
and second vis its of Dick and Bob to the shack.
Whitehead and Myrtie had escaped, and until
they were found the rest of the spoil could not
be rec6vered. The next day Dick and a number
of the boys set out in the direction whence the
i!nemy had u sually come to reconnoiter and see .
if they had moved their camp. They were going
on at a good gait and had covered a considerable
distance when they heard the clatter of hoofs, .
and Dick halted.
"There can't be many coming," he said, "and
I don't know who it can be coming from that
direction. Let u s wait a moment."
Presently the horsemen came in sight and
proved to be not horsemen at all, but the two
girls. Alice and Edith came on at a ,gallop, and
Alice said, quickly:
"There are redcoats behind u s, coming on at a
good rate. Some of them seemed to know us, for
they shouted out to catch the rebels."
The boys dashed ahead, the two girls keeping .
in the rear', and -in a shol't time they ran into
the redcoats, who were greatly surprised at seeing them. The redcoats wheeled and tried to
get away but the boys were after them in a
moment a'nd caught :he whole party. There was
a lieutenant, a sergeant, a corporal and a number of men, cne of who1u seemed to be the lieutenant's servant, for he looked after him when he
was taken. Dick questioned the officer and found
that this was a scouting party, the redcoats hav- ·
in,g determined to make another attack if it were
feasible. They all rode on, and had gone some
little distance \vhen they suddenly met Myrtie, .
in a plain gown, Hding an ordinary horse. Seeing the redcoats, the girl began to laugh, and
said :
"So you are taken prisoners, eh? Serves you
right. I told the King's soldiers that t)1.ey could
capture you, and they-- Ah, good-morning,
my lord. Why are you not in your usual dress?"
The ,girl was surrounded before she discovered
her mistake, and then it was seen that she had ,
made still another. The person she had addressed as "my ·lord" was the servant of the lieutenant
the officer ~eeming to be greatly astonished at
finding that there was a lord in the party. The
man seemed confused, and Alice, seeing his dismay, turned to the girl and said:
I s this your elegant lord who is going to take
vou to his castle and make a lady of you 7"
' Myrtie blushed, and the officer, seeing his man's
confu sion, said, sharply:
"What have you been doing, Jervis?" demanded
the officer, sharply.
.
"Only making a bit of love, sir,'' the man replied. "The girl said she would like to b e a lady."
They rode on, the two girls riding beside Myrtie
who suddenly found herself a prisoner, when she
had thought to taunt the boys with being such.
"My dear girl," said Alice, kindly, "you have
been very foolish, but you have been deceived as
Next week's issue will contain "TILE LlBERTY
well. Don't vou think you had better leave these
men who have simply made use of you and live a BOYS DRIVING OUT THE BANDI'rS; or,
.
quie t life to which y oti at:e· better fitted? r~ this (' WARM WORK lN ~~IONMOU'I'H"
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CURRENT NEWS
GETS TWO WILD CATS
' ·Amos Geotge, caretaker of the game p rese rve s
of United States Senator George P. McLean, reports the trapping of two wildcats near Simsbury, Conn. The first was caught on West Mountain, one Thursday night. It was the largest specimen ever caught in this section, and Senator
McLean estimated that it would weigh not far
from thirty pounds. George, with some friend s ,
was coon hunting one Friday night, when the dog s
Jed them to one of his traps and the party witssed the dogs in fierce combat with a smaller
t, evidently ju st ca u ght. This animal wei,ghed
eighteen pounds.
HERMIT BEA~rEN TO DEATH WIJ'H CUE
Farmer folk of Rockland County, N. Y., · ,vere
stirred to-day by the death in N yack Hospital of
Gustavus L. Smith, sixty-one, found unconscious
in a barn on hi s farm aj; the foot of Haverstraw
Mountain, hi s skull fractured with a billiard cue.
The condition of hi s dothing indicated a terrific
struggle.
•
The elderly man lived like a hermit, seldom
leaving · his house, which neighbors s aid was
,guarded by two ferociou s dogs. County a u thorities believe that tales of hidden wealth on the

A

farm, \\' hich Im had occupied fifteen years, led to :
the attack.
A deputy sheriff who went to tl1e farmhouse. to
investigate shot both dogs.,
Smith " ·as said to have had a small income
from tenement house ·i n Grand street, Brooklyn.
He bought what supplies he needed from passi ng
peddlers, always returning to the house, neighbors
said, to get the money to pay them. Two nephews,
Irving W. and Alfred Smith, live at No.482 Jefferson a venue, B r ooklyn ,

-----

CA VE "WILD MAN" HELD
Arrested in hi s cave near Stratford. N . J., the
oth er day 'William vVare, alleged "wild man," is
being held by the .a uthorit ies for investigation in
connection with numerou s crimes elating as far
back as eighteen years ago. Ware is sai d t o
have terrorized farmer s in this secti on.
·The wife of the "wild man" is said by officers
t o have made m()st of ~he allegations agai n st him.
She charges, according· to officers, that h'er husband shot a man eight years ago and that his
half-brother rnrved a pri son f<.>nten ce for the
c1;ime. Her story a lso connects Ware with a
~ewel robbery com mitted eighteen ~·ears ago. He
is a brother of John Yhll'e, first man h ang<.>cl in
C;unden county's old jail, according to Mrs. Ware.

Suggestion

END "MOVING PICTURE STORIES" to your friends as a Christmas
gift. It is a l?resent that will be appreciated each week in the entire year. Young or old, male or_female, all are interested in the
movies. We will send a letter from this office to the one who gets the
gift early enough to reach him the day before Xmas, telling him the •
present is from you.
Fill in this blank and mail it to us with price in money or postage
stamps:

S

MOVIKG PICTURE STORIES
166 W. 23d St.,. New York

Date ..... __............ .........-....... -.....................................

Send to ................................... _............................. ~........................................... _..
Street Addi·ess .......................-................-................... _..............
Check Hern
Wha t You Want :
( ) One Year ......... .$3.50
( ) S i.rc Months ...... 1.75
( ) Three Months, 90c

City.......................................................................-.... ........ _,_

A s a gift from ..............-....... _....... _......._....... _,;.. _._, _____··Address .....·----·-··· ....-................ _................_, ___
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HARD· TO BEAT
-OR-

A BOY OF THE RIGHT KIND
By RALPH MORTON
(A SERIAL STORY)

"who sent you 'uns out here? Was it the colonel
himself?"
"We came here to lea::n the cattle business,"
said Tom. "Colonel Scott gave us a letter to
Mr. Delaney to give us a chance on the ranch."
"Oh! I see." The landlord. straightened up and
looked at the boys and then laughed until his sides
ached. They were astonished, for they could see
nothing funny. But at last he said:
·
"Excuse me, but it struck me funny, that is all.
So you two lads want to learn the cowboy business, eh? W aal, you will find plenty to teach
you. If you want I will introduce you to a couple of the best ride:r:s on the range."

CHAPTER XVI.-(Continued.)
"I say, Tom," said Jack, eagerly. "What do
you say to this? I guess we will make our way
here all right. If we can't make good on the
range as cattlemen we can take a pick and shovel
and ~o prospecting for gold."
"Right you are, Jack," said Tom. It is grand!'
The boys alighted at the tavern and entered.
They attracted little attention from the denizens
of · the place. They asked for a room and were
assigned to one in the recond story of the building. It was roughly appointed 'and there was a
lack of luxury, but the boys did not care for that.
They were out to rough it and it suited them
well. They had noticed that all the men carried
guns in holsters at their hips. Some of them carried one on eac4 hip, and they were called twogun men.
Jack and Tom' left the travellnsr bags in their
room and went downstalrs. They managed to get
something to eat and then Tom asked the landlord how far it was to the Bar-X -ranch of Colonel
Scott.
·
T})e landlord looked at them queerly.
He was rather a tough-looking character, havin~ a black patch over one eye1 and the boys
n:n ght have easily picked him out tor a road agent
or robber if they had met him away from his
place of business.
"Air yew goin' to Scott's?" he asked, with interest.
"We are," said Tom. "We have a message for
Steve Delaney."
The landlord started and stared at the boys
again. Then lie grinned in a broad way.
"I guess yew nain't never been out here b.&fore?" he asked,
Tom admitted that this was true.
"And you have a message fer Steve Delaney?"
"Yes, sir," said Tom, wondering what the man
meant by his odd manner.
"Waal, youngsters,'' said the landlord, elevating
one finger and pointing out of the door. "If you
have a message fer him you have to git an air
ship to take it to him, I reckon. He was planted
yesterday out yonder under that pecan tree. They
had a little shooting bee here and Steve got in
the way of a bullet. Too bad, fer he was a pooty
good chap, though he warn't keen enough with his
gun that time."
Tom and Jack were horrified. They looked
through the door in the direction indicated and
they saw a newly-made moµnd of dirt under a
tree. They at once understood that Delaney had
beeJ'1 shot-in a quarrel.
:
"See he_):'e," a&l!;ed the landlord, in a low tone;

.CHAPTER XVII.
At The Corral.

•
Neither Tom nor Jack was favorably impressed
iwith the manner of the landlord. But he had offered to help them and they listened. After some
moments of conversation, in which they told him
all about their purpose and ambitions, he smiled
and said:
-"I'~l ftx it all right fex ye, kids. Do you see
them two· chaps over there in the corner having
a quiet game? Waal, one is Bucky Short and the
other is Jim Logan, and they are a couple of the
best cowboys in these parts. I will call them
over in a minit and ask them to put .you into the,
·
saddle and show you how it is done."
Just then the two cowboys arose and came over
to the bar for a drink. In a moment the landlord
winked at t]lem, and eaid:
"S·a y, boys, here are a couple of pilgrims from
the effete East who want to become cowboys. I
reckon you kin put· them wise to the game, eh?"
The two cowboys, rough and tanned, turned
and looked at the boys and then at the landlord.
The fellow Bucky Short chuckled, and asked :
"Kin you leetle ones ride?"
"I guess we can," said Tom. "Of course, we are
not experienced."
"All right. So you want ter be cowboys, eh?"
"We want to learn the cattle business," said
Tom, with dignity. "Of course, we realize that
we are greenhorns. We are willing to do our best,
though. Colonel Scott told us to go to 'his ranch
and talk with Mr. Delancy. But you
he is
dead. Will you please tell me how far it is to
the Bar-X ranch?"
. The two cowboys exchanged glances and looked
again at the landlord. Then Bucky Short called
for a drink, and said :
.
"SU)p up and have some whisky, boys. We
will take you in ali right and show you all about
how to herd cattle. Ij; is a long way over the
Scott.' s place, and there ain't no one to home over
there just now, as iall hands are away on the
round-up."
.
"You will have to excuse us," said Tom, quietly.
"We do not drink."
'
"What?" roared the cowboys; "don't take a
nip? Oh, say, that will never do. You never kin
become cowboys and not take whisky. Why, it'a
social and decent and every cowboy does it."

sar
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ITEMS OF GENERAL INTEREST
"JAPANESE PEARLS" FOUN~ INFERIO
Something approaching consternation swept the
London market when it became known that the
Japanese were producing what were declared to
be real pearls by introducing into one oyster
a particle of · mother-of-pearl sewn up in shellp r oducing tissue taken from another oyster. New
York jewellers were not so readil¥ driven into
panic, according _to the Scientific American, and
they now state that the unnatu ra l stimulation induced by th e m ethod results in a pearl of distinctly inferior quality; held to the light, the
difference is readily seen. The surface lacks the
lustre and pinkish g low of the natural pearl; it
is a dead, waxy appearance, and the texture is
not so fine. As an additional precaution the Xray is u sed; this never fails to differentiate the
natural from t'he forced variety. ·
THE MISSISSIPPI CHOCTAWS
There are approximately 1,500 Choctaw Indians within the borders of Mississippi, remnants
of the tribe that once resided in the State and that
removed to Indian. Territory-now Oklahomain 1832-33. Practically all of these Indians are
;farmers and land for them is the key to the situation: The sum of $25,000 was appropriated several years ago for the purchase of forty-acre
tracts on the reimbursable plan for the heads of
families, and the amount was to be repaid within
ten years.
A number of tracts were selected but owing to
the chaotic condition of real estate records in Mississippi satisfactory titles could not be secured before the end of that fiscal year and t]:ie apprppriation lapsed. The act for the current year carries an item of but $5,000 for land purchase. A
way was found to convey the land desired with an
unassailable title and the money will be used as
far as it will go. There are 280 heads of families, and ·to provide all of them w ith permanent
land holdings at least $30,000 would bfl required.

something sh ining there in the tra!'i h," she told
Thfoore. "I looked in all the papers that day and
the next day, and not findin g any trace . of the
owner, I thought I'd better tell the police about
it."
POWDERED COAL USED IN ENGLAND
Great interest has been taken in London rece ntly in the use of coal in the form of powder,
made by a new machine designed and manufactu red by a British firm.
This new machine is self-contained; it dries
and powders the coal and propels it direct i1\,to
the furnace, so that there is no need to store tlie
powdered coal or to install a plant to carry it
from the grinder to the furnace.
The machine works continuously, and it dries
and pulverizes at the same time. All that an
operator has to do is to feed it with coal. Tests
of a most practical character have been carried
out on the machine for a period of twelve months,
a nd they showed that the cost of ·pulverization
was about 60 cents per- ton, as against previous
costs ranging from about $1.25 to $2.50 per ton.
The tests also showed that a lower grade coal
CllJl be successfully used with the pulverizer.
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NEGRESS FINDS $5,000 BAR PIN
Failing to find the owner of a $5,000 bar pin
she had picked up the other Wednesday afternoon from the gutter in front of 36 West Fiftyseventh street, New York, Winifred Jones, a
negress of 349 ·warren street, Brooklyn, employed
as a dressmaker by Joseph & Co., at 20 West
Fifty-seventh street, walked into the West Fortyseventh street station last night and turned the
pin over to Detective William Moore. She asked
Moore to help her restore' the pin to its owner.
Detective Moore examined police records of
reported · Jost and stolen jewelry and found t_h at
on March '29, 1919, Dreicer & Co., jewelers on
Fif th avenue, reported the loss of a bar pin .at
Madison avenue and Ninetieth street, the description · of which fitted the one found by the woman.
It is of platinum, set with fifty half-carat diam onds and three large sapphires, one at each end
and one in the centre. Moore. gave the pin back
to the woman and told her to go to Dreicer & Co.
"I just happened to glance down at the curb
when I was walking home from work and saw
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"How l<?ng before the stage coach departs?"
he asked, m confused tones.
The inn-keepe r had not seen the badge and replied:
"Yer kin sleep till mornin' a'most. It goes at
By HORACE APPLET ON
.
four."
Can you show me up to my room?"
"Good!
a
The night had fallen dark and gloomy, when
"Certainl y. Come on, sir-come on, Mr. Hawstagecoac h went rattling into the small mining kins."
town of Juniata, and big Bill Surry reined in his
Leading Mr. Hawkins up a dark and rickety
team of bony grays before the only tavern in the flight of stairs, the landlord left him ·at the door
place. There was only one passenge r in the coach of a .be~room, and entering the apartmen t, the
. -a fine-looking fellow of thirty, with a dark man 1gmted a candle and glanced around.
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The candle was left burning on the washstan d,
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Fully an hour passed by before the door opened.
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Glancing at Mr. Hawkins, he saw that he was,
to all appearances, profoundly sleeping, then he
_ lifted the man's coat, felt in the pocket, and drew
out the badge which he had seen the stranger
drop down in the barroom.
_
Then his deft fingers rapidly went through Mr.
Hawkins's other pockets.
Having satisfied his curiosity, he retired to
bed, divesting himself of most all his clothing.
Within a few moments only the heavy breathing of the two men was heard.
Neither of them were sleeping, and each one
was watching the Qther out of his half-closed
eyelids by the dim light of the candle.
Several hours passed slowly by.
Then Mr. Hawkins sat up in bed and glanced
toward the gambler.
Then he took the vial and handkerchief and
crept toward the gambler.
But the gambler now awoke.
.
Uttering an exclamation of anger at his carelessness for falling asleep after he had resolved
upon remaining awake, he sprang from the bed
and grappled with Mr. Hawkins without delay.
Before he could preyent it, though, Hawkins
thrust the drugged handkerchief in his face and
he inhaled the deadly fumes of the drug. .
The gambler fought with impotent fury as he
felt the drug stealing ' his . senses away. So desperate were his struggles, what little clothing
he had on was torn from his body, then he fell
back senseless.
Hastily donning his clothing,Hawkins lifted the
sash, and raising the insensible-man in his arms,
he climbed out of the window to the horse-shed
with him. From there he descended to the ground
on a ladder with his burden and laid him down on
some logs.
Leading the horse from under the shed, he secured a lariat to the pummel of the saddle, and
seizing Diamond Dick, he mounted.
Just as he was about to drive away the back
door of the tavern opened and the man to whom
the gambler had spoken in the hall appeared, carrying a lantern in his hand.
Mr. Hawkins ·saw him run toward the ladder
and climb up.
This did not suit the stranger, so he plunged
spurs 'into the horse's flanks and sped rapidly
a way on the stagecoach trail.
.
It did not take him long to put a league between himself and the tavern. Then he wa s within a short distance of the Giant's Arm Chair.
Alighting from the horse, he laid the gambler
on the ground, and cutting his lar iat into three
sections, he picked up a sma ll sapling.
This he fashioned into three strong wedges.
With a rock he drove one into the ground near
Diamond Dick's feet, the other two he fastened
into the earth on each side of the man's head.
Then with one of the pieces of the lariat he tied
Dick's ankles together and made them fast to the
atake. Binding each of his wrists similarly, he
fastened them down cruciform and then surveyed
his handiwork.
Assured that Diambnd Dick could do him no
harm, he mounted the horse and rode back to the
• tavern. Here he secured a packa ge he had left
in the stagecoach, a nd, leaving the h_orse under
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the shed, he returned to his room and sat down
to await the landlord's summons.
In the meantime Diamond Dick recovered his
senses.
Then he discovered how Mr. Hawkins had fastened him down.
And to increase the misery of his situation; he
hea rd the howling of the wolves drawing nearer
to him every moment. ·
Then he saw numbers of dark, shadowy bodies
fl.it snarling near him, their eyes glaring like
,balls of ftr.e, with the maddening effect of their
nunger.
The wolves were all round him, circling in
nearer each moment.
.
They then attacked him, their fangs sinking
into his limbs and body, and unable to .stand the
torture, he closed his eyes and lapsed into sensibility.

*

•

*

•

*

•

There sounded the merry jingle of bells, the
sharp crack of ~ill Surry's whip, and the rumble of wheels in the yard of the "Juniata Mug,"
as the stagecoach was hustled out to the trail
by the bony team of grays.
Mr. Hawkins had his bundle in his hand.
One was a short man -with a smooth, fat face
and coarse clothing.
·
The other one looked like a miner who had
never used a razor or shears, for his hair was as
long as his beard, and what little of his face
there was to be seen was as red as a lobster.
The road now became rocky, the stage jolted a
good deal, and after a while there came a sudden
crash, as a nut came off and the whole concern
went .down.
·
Mr. Hawkins now disappeared; but shortly a
figure was seen ·in a bag emerging from the
bushes beside the rod.
"It's the · Doggerel Poet!" exclaimed Surry, i:q
alarmed tones. "Right you are, pilgrim!" laughed
the man with the bag over his head.
"Lord help us," gasped the fat man, in alarmed
tones. "He will murder us I'.'
The miner began to feel for a weapon, but the
poet observed the action.
"Stop that!" he exclaimed. "Lower your hands
or I'll drop you!"
But just then there sounded a sudden :report,
The miner had fired a pistol which he had concealed up his sleeve, and the jolly highwayman
uttered a loud cry, and, reeling back, he fell to
the gound in a heap.
Then the fat man bounded forward and pu1led
the ·fl.our sack from off the fallen poet's head,
while the miner ran up to him.
"Mr. Hawkins," he exclaimed, "the game is up!
I know you, sir.",
At the same moment the miner spoke his bushy
beard fell off.
"Diamond Dick, the gambler!" gasped the
fallen highwayman, as his glance rested on the
other.
'!Yes, I am the man you thought you had left
for the wolves to finish, but I succeeded in getting
a'Way- - " But these were his last words, for
with his remaining strength the highwayman
pulle d a revolver and shot him ' dead. The next
mcment H awkin;: was ii·~ad also.
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ta,ion:;, ~ .. e '"'iJ lj"" Hn d e::;pecially is valuable and
will torm a n".icna1 asset oi ,great impo1tance.
J.'he total iron ore depo its of Sweden already
known are calculated to be nearly 1,400,000,0UO
ton::;, runn ing an ·average of 6lJ per cent iron,
which is said to be over 23 per cent. mo1·e than
the average for all iron ore mined in the rest of
Europe, and is 16 per cent. more than the average
for the world as a whole.
Although much of Sweden's iron ore is use<l for
the domestic manufacture of iron and steel, the
expo1t is con s;derable. In 1913 the t otal export was six and a half Il)illion tons, while last
year the figures were four and a half millions.
Copper mining and expoi-t, which is hundreds
of years old in Sweden, had declined of recent
years, and the familiar copper ware seen in every
Swedish home was in a fair way of becoming valuable antiques. Now, however, a revival of the
Swedish coppe1: industry may result from the
newly discovered deposits.

ITEMS OF INTEREST
TURNING BONES INTO BOOZE
Living men with bones of booze may soon be .
a common sight, according to an important announcemen t ,o the Academy of Sc ience a t Paris
by Prof. Aoumer, di sciosing a method by which
large quantities of (!Opper may be introduced into
the hu ilian 01·gani sm t>y medn s of electricity.
The jJl'o<:ess con si sts of pa ·sin,g a weak current
through two electrodes soaked with a so l~tion of
sulphate of cop per, the electrodes being placed
on the skin of the va tient.
It is thus possible. to ' introduce five to ten
centigrammes of metallic copper daily, eventually
saturating t he organism to such a degree t hat the
bones become metallic and the · skin takes on a
bronze hue.
STATUS OF THE SHARK FISHERY
The attempt to put the shark fishery on a permanent basis is progressing satisfactorily in s pite
of adverse conditions in the fishing industry. It
has been pi·ovecl that the hides provide leather
of good quality for collar boxes and similar
goods, and that a nourishing meal for feeding
purposes is obtainable from the flesh; the leather
i s now being tested in shoes. Oil and scrap are
at present bringing low prices, but the demand
for skins exceeds the supply. Investigation is necessary a s to the taking of sharks in commercial
quantities and the areas and seasons of greatest
abundance; the Government appropriation is exhausted, but private enterprise should now be
able to handle the sit1rnti on.
SWEDEN HAS RICH FIND OF COPPER
A discovery of n.:ow mineral wealth in Sweden
is announced by Director Axel Gavelin, head . of
the Government Geological Researc.h Department,
who has a sked the Riksdag for an appropriation
to cover the investigation of the newly found ore
·
·
deposits. .
These lie in central Sweden, and consist of iron,
zinc and copper ore. Mr. Gavelin does not g ive
exact detail s a s to the total size of these deposits,
lnt he considers them extremely promising, and
sar> that if furthe1: .resear ch fulfills his ex.pee-

LAUGHS
Van Demmit-'-Rathcr poor house, to-night, eh?
Manag·er-Y es, poor but honest. No passes were
given to-night.
"Now, Dai sy, can you t ell me the name of the
insignifi cant little worm by whose indu stry I am
able to wear thi s s ilk dre~s ?" "I know-papa."
~1amma-Bab_y_ simply loves to play with my
ha11" all day. V1s1 tor-Good gracious ! You surely don't trust him with it wh en you've gone out?

I "I wish some p0wcle1· for a bomb," said ·::he militant suffragette. "Quite so," murmured the
clerk. "What kind'?" "Pink, I guess. That's.
th~ shade I always use on my face."

y~u

hn

~ews

a fil·st-cla ss
would
. "Is h e what
pap.er man?" "I should say so. When the 'end
of. t!1e worl_d' sca1•e was at its height he had two
editions written-one to publi sh if it did come off
'
and the other if it didn't!"
Mi_c key-lf yer r efu se me, Elizabeth wot is
there left fer me ter do?- Lizzie-Well, I 'read' the .
other day about a rich guy who made his will in
favor of de lady wot spurned him, and then -he
went . and hanged hi sself."
"I can't use this stuff," said the editor· "it's
nothing but g·as ! "I suppose," sadly repli~d the
poet, "that's why you turned it down." "Not entirely," said the editoi·; "there ·was also something wrong with the metre."
"Er-Miss Willing--" "Yes, Mr. Slowe?"
"Er-do you mind if I-er-hold your hand?"
"Indeed, Mr. Slowe, and why do you walilt to hold
my hand?" "Why-er-it might--er give me
courage- er-to say ~ ome thing that-er-that
I -- " " ! - ! - ! - ! Here, Mr. Slo\ve, hold both
my hands!"
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GOOD READING
P AIR OF SPANISH STAMPS SOLD FOR
130,000 FRANCS
A vertical pair of Spanish two real stamps of
~he issue of 1851 brought 130,000 francs recently
m t.he sale of the fifth section of the stamp collection of the late Count Ferrari. This was the
h.i,gh-water mark of the opening day of the auction. The Bermuda one penny, issue of 1854, on
the entire envelope, brought 30,000 francs, while
other rare specimens sold at from 1,000 to 15,000
francs.
ASTER ISLAND REPORTED WIPED OUT
BY QUAKE
The local newspaper of Santiago, Chile, Nov.
15, published a rumor concerning the possibility
of the disappearance of Easter Island, lying far
out in the Pacific Ocean· west of the coast of the
province of Atacama, during the recent earthquake.
The newspaper says the wireless station on the
island has faileci to answer repeated calls. Official information of any kind regarding the island is lacking. The island, which is 2,500 miles
off the coast, belongs of Chile. Easter Island is
triangular in shape. Its greatest length is
twelve miles and its broadest part four miles.
It covers an area of about fifty-five square miles.
The island is of volcanic origin and contains many
extinct craters. It is remarkable for its stone
houses, sculptured stones and gigantic figures
carved in trachytic lava. The greatest height of
the island is 1,960 feet above sea level. For many
yea_rs it was used as a Chilean penitentiary. ~
GAMBLING MANIA IN NEW SOUTH WALES
Several aspects .of gambling have come before the States of the Australian Commonwealth
and the New South Wales Government has outlined proposals to combat the gambling mania,
especially promiscuous raffles and lotteries.
The new act calls for restrictions of the Tattersalls Sweeps and the Golden Casket, by which
the Queensland Government obtains certain
money for the upkeep of its hospitals. It will be
made an offense for newspapers to publish the
result of these sweeps, punishable by a fine of 200
pounds, and .the d!spla;v upon any p~emises of
any information regardmg a lottery will be punishable by the same sentence.
The new act will restrict the sale of tickets to
the bazaar or fair with which the lottery is conn ected, and provides that any person concerned
in raffle or lottery who converts to his own use
any of the prizes of money raised shall be liable
to five years' imprisonment.
PESTERED BY SUITERS
Hundreds of fortune hunters from all parts
of the world are seeking the hand of Exie Fife,
eighteen, beautiful Cherokee Indian girl, whose
oil lands are valued at $30,000,000.
Six months ago Exie's name was barely known
to the Postmaster of Fame, the little Indian village near Muskogee, Okla., where she gets her

mail. Now the volume of the incoming con:espondence threatens to swamp the rural carrier.
Each mail brings a fresh batch of proposals
and scores of othe1· letters asking charity donations, etc.
The. self-styled suitors mean nothing in Exie's
young life, for she has her farmer bo~" Burlin
Jackson, twenty-one, to whom she is engaged.
Burlin is not a fortune hunter. The $30,000,000 is merely an incident in his romance with
Exie, which started four years ago before the
girl even dreamed of oil or riches.
Many of the applicants for the Indian girl's
hand would be interested, perhaps, to know what
becomes of their photographs. Tacked on the
wall of the cabin, they compose a unique "gallery." Exie's Indian friends gather before the
"gallery" and ihdul,ge in Creek wit.
Exie was born in a one-room shack, to which
has been added three rooms. · She was born a
year before allotting of land to Indians ceased.
She was allotted 160 acres in Creek County. Oil
was discovered upon her allotment six months
ago. There are three producers and several more
wells being drilled. Her monthly income is estimated at 53,000.
THE OLD SCYTHE TREE
The picture prize contest for the most important historical tree in the State of New York,
conducted by the New York State College of
F orestry, has been decided and the prize wor
by Alva H. Pulver of Sodus, N. Y.
The tree is located on the farm of Clarence
Schaeffer in Seneca county. It is a "Balm of
Gilead tree and is known in the neighborhood as
"the old scythe tree." The story in connection
with the tree follows:
"In 1861, when he learned Fort Sumter had
been fired on, Jame~ Wyburn Johnson of the
town of Waterloo, N. Y., came in from the field
bringing his sythe, which was placed in a small
Balm of Gilead tree near the house. With the
final remark 'Leave the sythe in the tree until I
return,' he enlisted in the Union service.
"The parents of young Johnson for a time heard
from their boy, and then a silence came, extending
from month to month. The war records show
that the young man was mortally wounded in
North Carolina, dying in a hospital there, and
was buried in the South in 1864. In the years of
the war the scythe was religiously confined to the
tree and it was some .time afterward before the
family finally learned of their son's fate. In
the meantime the six-inch sapling began to grow
about the blade of the scythe. It finally held the
scythe securely and :he inrnads of the elements
loosened the handle, which dropped away. At
the present time only about six inches of the blade
protrudes from the side of the tree."
The G. A. R. Post of Wate1·loo maintains a
flag on the tree in memory of Johnson from year
to year. As soon as one is frayed it is replaced by
a new one. Each Memorial Day the post conducts
its annual services under the spreading branches
of the tree, which now has a span of ahoui 90
feet and is fully 100 feet high.
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INTERESTING NEWS ARTICLES
BOTTLED LE'fTER FOUND
bivalves that contain the gems the company will
After floating in many streams for nearly six ci:.ltivat-e pearls on an extensive scale. This arti'years, the following letter wa s found in a bottle . ficial pi·oduction of pearls is now being success;r; th e Missouri Rive1· by Councilman Thomas L. fully carried on near La Paz b y Japanese.
l agga1t and City Chemist W. D. Hayes, while
It has long been known that pearls are to ·be
they _were hunting near Elk Point, S. D., one found in great n umbers in the waters bordering
rnornmg:
the coast of Lower California, extending north
"Sent_ March 24, 1917, from Timmer, N. D.- and so uth of Santa Rosalia for more -than 100
May ihh Eas.ter prove the brightest of any you miles, but heretofore the Mexican Government
_ ~ave spent. And bring you grea·t measure of joy has refused t o permit the development of the inand : ontent.
·
dustry in this part of the Gulf of California. ·
"Please let me kn ow who found this and where,
and what t ime it was found. Sent by Mrs. Ole
F. Aplin, into Dogtooth Creek, one mile !lOUthMAKES $1,000 VIOLIN
east of town."
Peter &ltzerson, Roslindale, w ood carver, the
There was also a return envelope in the bottle. other day completed the triumph of hi s art-an
Taggart has mailed the note back to the sender.
inlaid violin which will grace the famous collecti on of · the Providence millionaire collector, John
PHILADELPHIAN'S HEIRS GET CANADIAN W. Cbggesh all.
•
MINE
Baltzerson, a Norwegian by birth but now an
The Privy Coun cil in London has confirmed the applicant for United States citizen ship, li ves at
hei rs of Allen I. Smith, Philadelphia, Pa., in pos- No. 130 Cornell street, Roslindale, a nd has a little
>ession of the Engineer grou p of mines at Allin, s.hop for wood carvi_n g at No. 218 . Tremont street,
B. C., according o a cable from the lawyer who :Goston, Mass. He has followed his trade from
t'epresented them in a case involving their title boyhood and a year ago returned t o his native
by the Engineer Mining Company.
land to select the wood for a violin he was comhe property, ranking as one of the most valu- missioned to make for Coggeshall. Sycamo1·e and
uble gold mines in the British Empire, was ac- Azeroe pine were among the instrument woods he
qui red by the company. After lapse of title for selected and brought back to Boston with him, and
failure to meet legal requirements, the claims in the back of the new violin is wood seventy-five
were restaked b y Capt. James Alexander, who years old.
later wa,s drowned in a steamship disaster. H is
The pegs are of hanci-worked pearl and gold,
will conveyed th\! property to Smith, an associate, bringing the value of, the violin up to more than
who died in 1919. The company charged that $1,000. It is the first new instrument Mr. CoggeAlexander had wrongfully staked the mines.
shall has added to his collection, which includes
many valu able examples of the work of Guarneri,
CHOKES BOA CONSTRI,CT OR
Steiner and Stradivari.
Attacked by a monster boa constrictor recently
captured -in the jungles of Africa, Frank Weinberg, animal trainer, barely escaped the other
SOMETHING ABOUT BORNEO
day from a battle with the< reptile and suffered
Borneo is a large island of the Malay Archipelsevere lacerations of the right hand, inflicted by ago divided into various
states. Its area is estit.he snake.
mated at 300,000 square miles and its popuiation
The boa attacked Weinberg while he was show- at 2,000,000.
Holland claims as a possessfon 212 ing his collection of jungle animals to some 737 square miles
of the island, with a populatio;1
fri end s and tilted the box top in which the snake of about 1,250,000.
As a matter of fact this large
was kept at his home in Los Angeles, Cal.
possession
parceled out into various native
The snake, infuriated because of its incar - states. Thoise on
coast are more or less under
ceration, forced its way fr om the box and wrap- Dutch influence. the
The principal Dutch settlements
ped its strong coils about Weinberg's right thigh. are at Sambas, Pontiana,
and Koti.
Remaining calm, Weinberg forced his right hand On the northwest coast is Banjarmassin
Sarawak, to the northinto the reptile's mouth, fairly choking it. After east lies Brunei, and beyond
· that Briti sh North
a five-minute struggle the snake let go its coils Borneo. Between British North
Borneo and the
and Weinberg freed himself.
Dutch territory on the east is the native state of
Sulu. The whole island is rich in valuable timSEARCH FOR PEARLS IN MEXICAN
ber, woods, fruits, spices, drugs and gums, and
WATERS
has a varied fauna. Petroleum is found at Koti
An exclusive concession for exploring and ex- and portions of the east coast, and the minera ls
ploiting the waters of the middle and up per part of the island are coal, iron, gold, diamonds, antiof the Gulf of California for pearls has been mony and quicksilver. The soil is exceedingly
granted Paul Masin of Paris, France, and Paul fertile, and well adapted t o the cultivation of
Oped a and Telesofro Navarro of La Paz, by the tropical products. The principal exports are
Mexican Government. The owners of the con- sago, beeswax, edible birds, gutta percha, spices,
cession will form a company and establish a large drugs and dyes. The people belong to various
races, Malay , Dyaks, Negritos, Bugis and and
fleet of pearling ships.
It is stated that in addition to obtaining pearls Chinese. Tattooed races, Kanowits, Pakatans,
in the natural way by means of divjng for the and others inhabit the, interior of tne island.
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ated on the Dog- pki;cc.) free. Gain beautiful hair! Write to Kotalko
l"ou may sentl 1ne. entirely free a
Office DM-370, Station X. New York.
~er and it was
Sample Treatmf"nt of your stlmu latln1r
applicutioo for Rupture.
f ound that they
grew more than
Natnc .•••• • •.•••••.••••.••• • • • ••• , • •• ••••
t hree times as
&.ddress
f ast as those on
the
insh o re
State ... . ..................... · · · · • . · · .. . ••
&rounds .
1

TOBACCO

Habit Cured or No Pay

0

'

If Ruptured
Try This Free

Quit the Habit
for 3 Months

WA RNING

Read These Letters
From Happy. :B oys ~
SHOWS CLEAR PICTURES
I ·have been very .Blow in sending you
a n answer. l r eceived my Moving l'lcture
Macl~ine a ! ew weeks ago and I think It
is a dandy, and it shows the pictnres clear
just as you said it would. I am very
proud Of it. I · tha•n k you very much tor
it and I am glad to bave It. I gave an
entertainment two days after I got it.
J,eopold _ Lamontn p;ne, 54 Summer Ave.
'
Central Falls, R. I.

SOLD HIS FOR' $10.00 AND
ORDERED ANOTHER
Some time ago I got one o! your Macblnes and I am very much pleased with
It. After working It !or about a month
I sold it for $10.00 to n friend o! mine.
He has It and entertains bis !am!ly nightly. I have now decided to get another one
ot your machines. Michael Ehereth, Mandan, N. Dak.

WOULD NOT GIVE AWAY
FOR $25.00

A Real
Moving Picture
·

oW Jn
S'l..
R

Own Hcom e
v.I our
4
t.

My Moving Picture Machine is n good
one and I would not give it aw ay !or $26 00
It's the .bes t machine J ever Jind and i
wish everybody could have one. Adelle
Bresky, .Jeanesvllle, Pa. Box 34.

BETTE~1~3.~l

I nm slow about turning 10 my thanks
to you, but my Moving Picture Machine
is all right. I have had it a long time
and it has not been broken yet. I have
seen a .$12.00 Machine but would not swap
mine !or it. Robert Lineberry care or
C.
Revolution Store, Greenboro,

Remember, thl• is a Gennlne l\lovlns Picture
and the motion pictures are clear, sharp
and distinct.
The Moving Pictur~ Mnclline ls fin ely constructed,
and carefully put together by skilled workmen. lt Is
made of Russian Metal, has a beautifu l finish , and l•
operated by a fin ely construc~ed mechanism, consisting of
an eight-wheel movement, etc. The projecting lenses are care fully ground and adjusted, triple poli shed, standard double extra r eflector, tbrowlng a ray of light to three or !our feet In area.
It ls not a toy· it is a solidly const ru cted and durable Moving
Picture Machine. The mechanism ls exceedingly simple and ls readily
operated by the most inexperienced. The pletures shown by this. marvelous Moving Picture Machine are not the common, crude and lifeless
Magic Lantern variety, but are Il!e-llke photographic r eprod uctions of
act ual scenes, places and people, which n ever tire its audiences. '.l'h!s
Moving Picture Machine has caused a rousing enthusiasm wherever it
·
ls used.
This Moving Picture Machine which I want to send you FREE, gives
clear and life-like Moving Pictures as are shown at any regular Moving
Picture sho·w. It fiashes moving pictures on t!:>e sheet before you. This
Machine and Box of Fllm are FREJll-nbsolutely free to every boy in
this land .w ho wants to write !or an Outfit, free to girls and free to
older people. Rea d MY OFFER below, which sbows you how to get this·
Marvelous Machine.
Machlne

s12 .oo
N:

HOW YOU CAN GET THIS GREAT MOVING PICTURE
MACHINE - READ MY WONDERFUL OFFER TO YOU
HERE IS what you · are to do in order to get this amazing Moving Picture Machine and the r
MoY\ng Pictures: Send your name and address-that is nil. Write name and address very platn!al
y.
Mail t oday. As soon as I receive it I w!ll m all you 20 o! the most beautiful premium icture
ever saw-a ll bri111ant and shimmering colO£S. '.l'hese pictures are printed In many colorf and as you
the titles are such subjects as "Betsy Ross Making the First American Flag"-"Washlngton at J::J."g;J,n!f
-"Battle of Lake Erle," etc. I want you to dlstrlbut~ tJ?ese premium plcture8 on a special 3 o-cee t
n
orfer nm ong the people you kn ow. When you have d1str1buted
1
1
1

f~cete~ i~{oo~ u:i'!n~ ~t~;~~u.08 [;?n~!b:~~ fff~fuYf~m~~la~e~;e s;~ a

you FREE the llfovln i.r Picture Machine
with complete Outfit nn1l the Box of ~·um.
50,000 of these mnchine8 have mnde
IS0,000 boys happy. Answer at once.
Be the ftrst In your town to set one.
A. E. FLEMING, Sec'y,
l lll W. 48d Street, Dept. 120, New York

--PLEASE
USE
COUPON .

~~~-

Free

Coupon '

Good t o r llloT!ng- Plctiue Otrer
Simply cut out this Free Coupon,
Pin it to a sheet of paper, mall t o
me with your · name and addreH
written plainly, and I will send yo11
tbe 20 Pictures at once. Address
A. E. FLEJl[ING, Secy.,
8111 W . 4Sd St., Dept. 120, l'j'ew Yor•

•zsoo Re~ard!
For the Capture ol An Unknown Man

Twice he had entered the St. Clair Mansion.
What was he after? Who? What was in
danger?
Berteau. the famous detective, had warned St. Clair
that the my1terioa• marauder c..uoald come again.
And now - a noise in the passage! The creak of an
opening door. A shot in the dark! A capture!
Is this wounded stranger the myster ious intruder? Who
could tell? Yet Berteau identified the man without
hesitation and won the $2500 reward.
How did he do it? Easy enough for the Finger Print
Expert. He is the specialist, the leader, the cream of
detectives. Every day's paper tells their wonderful
exploits in solving mysterious crimes and convicting
dangerous criminals.

Course·sin
ervice

~ecret

More Trained Men Needed
The demand for trained men by governments, states,
cities, detective agencies; corporations, and private
bureaus is becoming greater every day. Here is a real
opportunity for YOU. Can you imagine a more fasci·
nating line of work th an this? ()ften life and death
depend upon finger print evidence- and big rewards
go to the expert. Many experts can earn regularly
from $3,000 to $10,000 per year.

Learn at Home in Spare Time ·
And now you can learn the secr ets of this science at
home in your spare t ime. Any man with common
schcol education and average ability can become a
Finger Print Detective in a surprisingly short time.

FREE/

For a limited time we are making a special offer of a
Pro fe ..ional Fin11er Print O ut f it , abaolatc/y Free,
a n d Free Cour•e in S ec ret S c ruice /ntelli.,cnce.
Mastery of these two kindred professions will open a

brilliant career for you.

.

Write q a ickb for fully llluatnted fne book on Fineer Prints
which u:plaina this wonderful trainlnein-detail. Don't wait until
thJa offer hu expired-mail the coupon now. Yoamay never see
this announ.:ement aaainl You ueume no obliaetion-you have
eveeytbins to •ain a nd nothi nr to Jose. Write at once-addre11

University of Applied Science
Dept. 1099

1920 Sunnyside Ave., Cllicar;o, l lllnoh

.__ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ __ :

UNIVERSITY OF APPLIED SCIENCE
Dept, 1099-1920 Sunnyside Ave., Chlcar;o, lllinoi1
Gentlemen: - Without any obligation whatever, Eend me your
new, fully illustrated, FREE book on Finaer Pdnts and your
offer of a 1'~REE r.ourse in Secret Service lntclliaenco and tba
Free Professional Firii"cr Print Outfit.
Nam•.·· · ··.······· ••• •• ·•• .............. , , ,, ......... •••••·•••· ••• ... .

str..i..tddm• .... .. . . ............ . ... .... ......... . . ........ .. ... ..
Citv and Scat1.•••• •• ••• •••• •• •••••••••• •••••• ••••••• •••• •• ••••••••••

~
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11iE LIBERTI BOYS OF '76
- - LATEST I SSUEli - 1103 The Liberty Boys' Pitched Battle; or, The Escape
ot the Indian Spy.
1104 " Light Artillery; or, Good Work At the Guns.
1100
" and ""Whist ling Will"; or, The Mad Spy of
Paulus Hook.
1106 '" t:ndergro und Camp; or, In Strange Quarteu.
1107 •• Daudy Spy; or, Deceiving the Governor.
1108 '" Gunpowd e1· Plot; or, l•'nlling by an
1109 " Drummer Boy; or, sounding the Call Inch.
1110 " ltunnlug the Blockade ; or, Oetting OuttoofArm&
New
York.
1111 " and Capt. Huck; or, Routlnl!' a Wicked Leader.
l1l2
and the Liberty Pole; or, Stirring' Times In the
Old City.
1113 " and the Masked Spy; or, The Man of Mystery:
1114 " on Gallows Hill; or, A Daring Attempt at
Rescue.
11~ '" and "Black Bess"; or, The Horse that
Won
a Fight.
1116 '" and Fiddling Phil; or, Making the Redcoat•
Dance.
1117 ·• On the Wallkill; or, The Minisink Massacre.
1118 " and the Fighting Quaker; or. In the Neutral
Ground.
11111 '" Bravest Deed; or, Dick Slater's Daring Da1h.
1120/" '" and the Black Gl.ut; or, Helping "Light Hone
Harry."
1121 " Driven Back· or, Hard Luck at Guilford.
1122 " and Ragged' Robin; or, The Little Spy ot
Kingston .
1123 " Trapping a Traitor; or, The Plot to Capture
a General.
1124 " a·t Old Tappan; or, The Red Raiders or the
Highland s.
1125 " Island Retreat; or, Fighting With the Swam p
Fox.
1126 " After .Toe Bettys; or, Out for a Swift R evenge.
1127 " Fatal Chance; or Into the .raws of D eath.
1128 " and the British Spy; or, Whipping the J'ohnson Greens.
1129 " Caught In a Trap; or, On a Perilous ·J'ourne:r·
1130 " and the Black Watch; or Fighting' the Kings
Own.
Ulll " on Patrol; or, Guarding the Clty.
1132 " Fighting the Cowboys ; or, Brave
Deeds in
W P•tchester.
1188 " Watch Dog; or, The Boy Spy of the Hills.
1134 " Routing the Rangers; or, Chasing the Royal
Blues.
1135 " o.nd the Indian Queen; or, Dick Sinter's Close
Cull.
1136 " Spying on Howe; or, In the Enemy's Stronghold.
1137 " Dangerou s Game; or, The Plan to Steal a
Prince.
11:38 " At Fort No. 8; or, Warm Work On the Hudson.
1139 " In D espair; or, The Disappea rance of D ick
Slater.
1140 " and "Deadsbo t Murphy" ; or, Driving Back
the Raiders.
1141 " Courage· or Baffling a British·
1142 " In Old Vlrgl;,,la; or, The Fight at Spy.
Great Bridge.
1H3 " .A:e<:used; or, Def<:'nd!ng 'rhelr Honor.
1144 " Best Battle; or, TllP RurrPnde r of Cornwalll e.
1H5 " and Lightfoot ; or . Dick Rl nter'R India'! Friend.
• 1146 " Hot Hunt; or, Running Down .a Tr111tor.
ll'or sale by all newsdeale re, or wlll be · ~"nt to an:r
address on receipt ot prlc~. 7c per copy, In money
or
postaire stamps, by
HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher , Inc.
166 West 2Sd Street
Now York _OltJ'

TO
SCE NAR IOS HOW
WRITE THEM

.

-

Prlee 85 · Cents Per Copy
ThiB book contains all the moat recent. chances in the
method ot construct ion and submissio n of 1cenarios .
Sixty Lesions, covering every phase ot scenario writing. For ule by all Newsdealer11 and Boouto.re
s.
If you cannot procure a copy, Rend us the
85 eents, In money or postage 1tamps, and weprice,
wlll
mail you one, poBtage free. Addl'ella
L. iiENARE NS, 219 Seventh Ave.. New York. N, Y.

OUR TEN-CENT HAND
Useful, Instructi ve and Amusing. Tl
Valuable Informa tion on Almost Evei
No. 1. NAPOLE ON'S ORACUL UM A
B OOK. - Containin g the great oracle of
tiny ; also the true meaning of almost a
dreams, together with ¢.harms, ceremonie s ,
games of cards.
l'o. 2. HOW T O DO TRI CKS, - Tbe g
magic and card tricks, containin g t ull Instr
the leading card tricks of the day, also the 1
magical Illusions as performed by our le
clans; every boy should obtain a copy of 1
No. S . HOW T.0 FLIRT. - '.J,'Q.e arts I
flirtation are fully explained by this littl
sides the various methods of handkerch lel
parasol, window anCI hat flirtation, it contal
of t he language and sentiment of .flowers.
No. 4.' HOW TO DANCE Is tbe title
book. It coutains full instructio ns in the ai
etiquette in the ballroom and at parties, l
and toll directions for calling off in all po
dances.
·
No. ·s. HOW TO MAKE LOVE. - A co
to Jove, courtship and marriage, giving se'
rules and etiquette to be observed, with :
and interestin g things not generally kno
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME ·AN ATHLE
full Instructio ns for the use of dumbbells ,
parallel bars, horizonta l bars and various
of developin g a good, healthy muscle ; c•
sixty Illustratio ns.
,
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. - Hai
trated and containin g full Instructio ns f<
ment and training of the canary, mocking
blackbird , paroquet, parrot, etc.
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A VENTR:
By Harry K ennedy. Every lntelllgen t bos
book of Instructio ns can master the art, a
amount of fun for himself and friends. 11
est book ever published .
No. J.0. HOW TO BOX. - The art c
made easy.
Containin g _over thirty Ill
guards, blows, and the different positto
boxer. Every boy should obtain one of th
instructiv e books, as It will teacb you
without an Instructor .
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LE
mos t complete little book, containin g tull
writing Jove-lette rs, and when to use then
men letters for young and old . .
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS '.!
Giving complete Instructio ns for writ'
ladles on all subjects; also letters of lntr
and requests.
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; or, BOOK OJ
- It Is a great life secret, and one th:
m!l'n desires to know all about. There's
No. 14. now~To ll1AKE OANDY. -A
book for making all kinds of candy, Ice·
essences, e tc .. etc.
,
No. 17. HOW TO DO 11mcHAN IC
Containin g complete Instructio ns for J
sixty mechanic al tricks. Fully illustr1
No. 18. HOW: TO BECO~m BEAUTJ
the brightest and most valuable Uttle I
to tbe world. Everybod y wishes to k
come beautiful, both male and female
simple, and almost costless.
No. 20.
HOW TO ENTERT AIN
PARTY. - A complete compendi um o
card dlverslous , comic r ecitals, etc., su:
or drawing-r oom entertainm ent. It co
the money th a n any book published .
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.
ple t!~ hunting and fishing gu ide ever pu
talns full Instructio ns about gun~ bun
1
trapping 'and fishing, together wlt.n
des
and fish.
No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREl
book gives the explanati on to nil kind
gether with lucky and unlucky days.
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTER
MEN. - Contalnin~ full directions for /
tlemen on all subJects. .
ll'or sale by all newsdeale rs, or will be
address on receipt of price, lOc. per 1
money o:r st8.mps, by

HARRY E. WOLF F, Publish,
166 West 23d Street,

•

